ore fo Lim erick Critics. 
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H1I97 14s, 


For each Winning Line. 


{[Pricz Oxe Pr ENNY. 


Postacz, 


BuewrzREp FOR 
Ous Pusxt. 


TRANSMISSION TO CaNADA, 


WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 5, 1907. 


Entered at 
Srationzes Hat, 
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SAUCE 


Makes your dinner worth the eating.” 


No | Better Food.” 


Dr. ANDREW WILSON, F.R.S.E., ete. USED BY DOCTORS AND THE PUBLIC 
‘ 


rydS 


DP J.Collis Browne's 


‘vheORIGINALand [a9 ONLY GENUINE. 
The Best Remedy known for i Admitted by the Prof 
PURE CONCENTRATED _ Admitted by. the Profeaion 


COUGHS, COLDS, mg 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, ess-2 
CONSUMPTION. : 


Acts like a charm in 


Remedy ever discovered. 


ffectually cuts short all 
attacks of SPASMS. 
hw The only Palliative in 
me NEURALGIA, TOOTHACHE, 
GOUT, RHEUMATISM, | 
helming " edical Testi 
oom palics ach botua, 


Gocow 


* have never tasted Cocoa that I like so well.” 


—Sir -_ CAMERON, C.B., M.D., 
President of the Royal College of Surgeons, Ireland. 


SOLD IN BOTTLES BY ALL ce ee 
at 1/13, 2/8, and 4/6 each. 


ii PEARSON’S WEEKLY. Wer 
a ae - 
—EASY TO WIN— 


CASH “MARRIAGE” C0: 


XMAS GREETING CARDS. 


$25,000 Free Xmas Gifts ' 


a = : | Send no Money. = 
BOOT POLISH. “SQ RME | ese penny xmas carps: 


; PERSON, such as Musical Instruments, Leather Goods, Jewellery of all | i. wl 
i — — ing— : t’s size Gun Metal or Siivered Watch: Diam > gat 

Bright asa sunbeam waterproof lasting Endies’ or gehts size Gun i Umbrellas, French Dots, Real y aber . wings. i 
preservative—economical—cleanly in use, cur Grand Xmas List. IT NEED NOT COST YOU ONE PENNY OF YOUR OW) ! | 
do ts full name an ane we will send you ; vot. 


ha to send us your id address, 
In tins, black and tan, at 3d., 4d., & 6d. vost 72 peta colder MAS, AND NEW YEAR POST-CARDS AND Solty. 


ARDS, ted. If you cannot sell ' 
CARDS, leo what you can within 28 days, and we Wal Toward women 


Made only by present just the same. oe 
WITH THE XMAS CARDS YOU WILL RECEIVE hi 
CULARS OF OUR £1,000 CASH “‘MAREIACL ie at 


Write at once—don’t delay (Post-card will do, “ 


ACTE & Cc... 3: 


(Dept. P.W.), 85, Fieet St., London, E.c. 


Sie. 


The Burning Questior ao 


Have You < i. 
Tried 


. Delicious COFFEE. 
_ To Smokers 
MAKE YOUR OWN CICARETTE, SIR: 


RED _ oan 
» BLUE 


For Breakfast & after Dinner. 
In making, use less quantity, it being so much stronger than ordinary COFFEE, 


‘Eiffel Tower 
BUN FLOUR. 


A 1d, packet makes 15 delicious 
light buns = certain succcss, Almond, 


BEST & PUREST. 
LARCEST SALE IN CREAT BRITAIN, 


Yt with an ent: 
flavor.Just | 
enough—Jusi s: 
enough —just nove! 
to delight everybod; 
the first opportunity * 
@ supply from your «i 


of 
allied diseases. Send for Treatise, 
10 with full particulars, including 


YOU MUST 


mon, or Vanilia. . 
HAVE YOU ACOLD*||_ GAUTIER’S PILLS, 
DR. MACKENZIE'S = eomposed of Api‘ol, Tavs c 
c Pennyroyal, and Stee), regulate 
SMELLING-BOTTLE the ajutam. tnvaluahle fo: al 


Hundreds of Testimonials of com 
plete Cures. No Electricity. 
Sent sealed free. 


J. L, MURRAY, 7 Southampton 
Row, Holborn, London, W.C. 


Immediately Cures COLD IN THB a “sth Wolk 
HELD LiEUOoR AD AERY Os tution, oe fee id. 2, and t Made by Peek F t 
tly relieves Neuralgia inthe 46 per box. Mention this j ayer. ‘ ou 
stantiy rollers Disincas, boes opal [| j Ph np peer a e by Peek ,Fre: me 
Chemiata and Stores, Price One BALDWIN & CO., Chemists - ae 
Le ES Cure Depot, Resding. Electric Parade, Wulloway, London. . 
ag B —Refuse Worthiers Widalone 
IW. 
7 IO1AL TEBTH BOUGHT;| STREN t How Lost; How Regained.— 
exh er forward Oy pont fl value aper return, or offer | Interesting instructive remarks to young and | STEEL PI. never fil. The numerous testi- 
made. — Messrs. wning, Manufact Dentists, giddlegres mea on “How to Preserve Strength, | monials received testify to their m Price, 3 4 
63 Oxford St., Opp. Rathbone Place, (Estab. | Create Vitality, and Increase Nerve Stamina.” 4 | and 29; extra strong 4/6. Gam etre Pars Valte 
100 years.). brief treatise on Nervous ustion, Loss of | Baldwin & Co., Chemists, ric e, may, , a 
PHOTO POSTCARDS 4 sourell dewey. | en"Sad cuted oa Nccipn cvperay stamps op | “Smet: Laaice enide fo Realkh tent tee. a 
Catalogue and Samples Free.— Hackett, July Road, | Charies Gordon, 8 Gordo Dispensary, Brad. | weit REGOR'S REAL SCOTCH 


Liverpool, K. ford, Yorks. the original and best. From 1/- per yard. 
oo}, K._____________—_—_. | ford, Yorks, ______________________| write or coloured. £oft, dainty, unshrink- 
LIMBRICKS.—" How to Solve Limericks.” by| PICTURE POST-C ARDS.— Spiendid | able, bettcr than flannel. Patterns pest thee bale 
5 great, Prize-winner. | Rook, 7a. Post Free.—Coleby, ra lection. | Sam lee and ist 2d.—Stevcnson & Co., | Agents, Green-mith & Downes, Rdinburgh. 
Wy ywlant A \e A > 
‘ark View, R ham. i Se . GOL.EN COMPOUND 


a 1HB_ 12.8. 
ELANCHARD'’S PILLS of Apiol and Steel | DRUNKENNEES- CURED quickly, pcr-| TABLBTS are cf price! 1 
ruperrede pilcochia, bitter apple, pennyroyal, etc.; | manently, necretly, unfailingly. Cost trifling. Sasnple | They afford relief in ps Noten Beanies 
and thousands of grateful table al receivet 14.—Cariton Chemical Co., 504, Birmingham, _ few hours, Coated with Gold, prepared with drugs 
testifying to their efficacy. Seats tree te PREBE.—Thirty assortea rty assorted samples ¢ es of the famous worth their weight in vold, they are far surer.or to 


physicians. 1/14 per box. . i <j Bitter Apple, Steel, and Penn: 1, &e. ‘ : 

Martyn Ltd., Chemiste, | sbeem e pends. ZobiRor® ens, 24., post free.—N. Hinks, Wella & Co., einiar Yreperationd Prices Peat, fe e ‘in pain feed year Shoumarde miesed the grand op: or- 
UY OC: RE _— china | ——— 135 ble quantity:,2 rect on! ASI ; * 

RU CBOORARY Ore prices. Tea, dinner, VARICOC .—Every man suffering from | the The. Ce., we 145 Stockwell Reed, Landon, unity of the season of caving nearly half their 


usual outlay on Christmis gifts simply th hh putti 
off wrjting for H. SAMUEL'S enna ee 


MAGNIFICENT ALBUM | 


and toilet sets frum 29, Wedding presents and home | Varicocele, and ite consequent nervous troubles, L = 

Bae ieee reouttte, 108 to. 45... Famous guinea | should send for Iitnstrated Treatise giving full pur- sUADPESS sca nerd 1d. stamp for Free 
kage, 4 & lendid sets— ist, dinner, tea, | ticulars and testimonials showing successful cures. | By ANCHARD’S rake ye Lap spall pe 
Potter, packed complete, 21/.. Catalogue Free.— Sent sealed, post free.—T be Mur: ton Co., 59 Chancery a leo 
Century Pottery Co. (Dept. It), Burslem, Stwffs, Lane, London, ished 40 


Cc 


tive remedy ever compounded.—Leslie Mart: 
De sen Chemists 34 Lelston Lane, Londons” 


_ ) fcharacte CHIN A.—Scconds, 1/.; Karth a ______ 
marrage thd tong eae et aay ge | Meine fordin—amane Mu Loner tan. | wren Otner tu yp and proto Geter eee 
stamped envelope to me. Zetella, Cleadon, rvy ” Int ti = . nigh 5 4 
land, Your future given with above horcsco! pa RO tad orl ae BLIND sah rolled | Interesting booklet free.—Siain-Duployan Associa: 4 
BXTRA POCKST MONEY. = Gill's, Heckraondwike. ee a CiG JAPANESEIN Spans aad. 


‘We give most money for Gold Jewellery, Watcher, | STAFPORDSHIRE CROCKERY direct.— qppcers at will; P.O. 7¢.—Pas, 2004 Concwvod St, 


YOU should make su ing in ti ur 
Rings, Trinkets, Silver, Dinmonds, Pearls, {splendid sets, pai ed free and carriage paid, for 21/., _N. e sure of being in time. Post off you 


Emeralds, Antiques, and Curios. Kind of dainty pottery. | LADIBS shoud eond to sianye for Hooklet, and receive by return the latest edition 
WE ALSO BUY OLD FALSE TEETH. Hanley, Steffs, | Containing particulars of ourfamovsilerbal Remccies, of the most fascimting book ever pub- 


Lrmenicn —Northein Remedy ( o., Chemists, 161 Seven 8. 
Bend tiem to us, and wo will send youcashoffer| LIMBRICKES.—Winners :n all the big competi- low: 4 aad en Sisters 
dcluriof post, If offer not accepted, goods | tions uss the Limerick Rhymester, We don's make | “eaetwiewny, London. — = 
mediately returned, this statement idly, but give you here the namics and Fi one it Vine DIBFORAL. are bargin. 
som those by . s » D USB: 
R. D. & J. B. FRASER, Ltd., Goldsmiths, | Rhymester, have met with succers: ‘Thorns Gerdon, Stole or Throwover, handsomely trimnied with ten 
Desk No. 200, PRINCES STREET, IPSWICB. ® John Street, Dalbeattie, N.B. (£30); R. Wilson | tails, heads, and large Granny Muff ton atch; sacri- 
Extablished'75 years ago by late R. D. Fraser.) | Smith, 2 Sloane Street, Leith, N.B fico 149, worth £3. Approval willingly.—Lombard, 
erences: Capital and Counties Bank. F. BE. Ostler, A.8.C., Devonport (£50) ; Waste: 284 Brixton Road, Stockwell, London. 
Telephone : 9, Ipswich. 9 Teilo Street, Cardiff (£65); Chas. Little. RA DIB shcnta send 1d. 
STYLISH SUIT LENGTHS, 10:6 10 98'-, | oi0'by the following winners of frm £0 to ato: | tive gemecy ever divovered We T 
or amart cuits to measure, 29/6 to $2/-. Splendid Miss 2. Hose: Wakenela, ‘Mine F. Hind ey, Black. | Co epiingha7n Rosd. Wands wee 
value, Latest selection. Patterns free. — Groves ®| Doni; ‘T, Wadham Knill, Barnstaple; and many | ~sigper wen 
Lindley. Manufacts: §,Huddersfeld, | thers. ‘The book is useful, not tur one compe ution | pARE PROToS,. 
IB DESTROYED. -A lady who has beena | Only, but for every Limerick cumpetition. It con- TURE 
Pa sufferer from superfluous ha‘r haa recently | tains cver 7,000 rhyming words an‘ valuable hints to 
learned of a ineane which permanently destroys the 
roots, and will send particulars free, on ‘enclosing Ashford Publishing Co., C, Hove 8, 
gembtoparposiare tb any atlicied. “Address, Helgn | Ashford, Migdlesen, 
. Teraple, 8 Blenheim *t.. Oxford St. London, W. |" PRIVATE CHRISTMAS CARDS, from U- 
CONJURING SEORDTS .— List 14. —E. Ort, | dozen. Specimens free. Watkin Unper St, lint n. 
Dreadin House, North Finchiey. 1 ndon. "| “Curae DIRECT FROM OUR 
> BCOTOH TWEED CO,, Hawick, Scotind—| er~NS TO YOUR KITCHEN.—Don't Luy 


lished. It eclipses all previous issues, 
not only in the beauty and variety of its 


contents, but also in the 
EXTRAOR- 
DINARY LOW 


~ 
) 
“J r R 1 c E 8 Pre'ty Solid Silver 
(ey QUOTED. Fashionable and i 


Sitver Broocues, from 1 
Broocnges and pM Ris 
upwards; Souip Sinver Wat 

Sinver-PLatep Crvets, ¢ 


THOUSANDS OF B23! 


? 


competitors. New and revised edition just out, ig 


Ny Buitings. Overcoatings, etc. Patterns and parcels paid. | yntil you have seen our new Catalogue showin soc. FOREIGN STAMPS including Colo FACTORY Pr e 
‘ YOUR PUTURS !1- sera 7a, birth date, for bargains at prices never heard of in the china trade eae ea 5,000, 4/6. — B. Ayers, tier 


Teat Horosc Reading and Book. befure, Artistic Decorations and useful sh: “ea? eae 
1S, Wilde, 6 Central Strcet, Halifax. — | Toilet; Dinner. Tea, and Drearfust Sets, fran 2 vAMERICAN COTTON FLOU SAGE, 
DRESLANG for Oilcoats, | Special line, the four sets (sce catalogue), 184, for bed sheets ow Marks a removed. 
etc, A splendid Preparation. packed Pree. Our experience and variety of pro | ia, ee bie Sonet, ani many other house 
mn ting, black or yellow, 1/8; post | ductions makes Bazaar Packsecs and Xinas Presents | 00. ber red ta i lozen, carringe 
free.—Ware & Sona. Cover Makers, Hull. an outstanding Ieatare: Me now.—The Royal rder.—Cousar, 61 Hope Street, Gla 


“GIXPENGE PER WEBK will purchase ee a: maine enren ca oo 
 eize tOM Tecate: 4 Seite, Bante 2 z te responsible collectors sending Id. for 
Ehanorrapha, Watshons Marble ‘Clocks, - Sewing | t-Madame Dupont, 08 Stoke | Mention eift 908.—Bright & Son..i¢4 ktrand, Wo. 
Machines, Musical Instruments, Carpets. Rags, | Newington Road, London, N.__ ______ | PAWCICAL FOCKET NOVELTInS.— 
Linoleam, Kni Forks. Spoons Plated. Tea and BILLIARD TABLES, F 5 ~ slate beds, | Liat. 1.—Rrisson & Co., The Purade, Kilburn,Londcn. 
Coffee Srivices, @' ynd no deposit, state require. ; on massive frames, . Billiard, Tables, £13. —8 sutifully-coloured 
nG. Potter, 45 Dereham Reid. Norwich. | Miniature Billiard “Tattes, (8 eyin an, compirte, Bg ee et ree | 
NaaEp sppry | Rvery table warranted, — For Citalorue, apply | Agency, Grand Parade, II; 5 : 
noes Cuildren oer D iaoein wonade tl Padmore's Billiard Works. Edmund st., Bir Wim, | aa CABIN io) NOTH EBY, 


a fall Month’s Free Trial \ 
each. Rest assured th:t 
under no obligation wh:' 
the book, thereforo wr 
time to share in the 


FREE XMAS 


offered to every customcr. 
Write a Card and Post |: 


mor ; : ‘ugham, | “12 CABINETS, & 4; 24 Cabinets, 107; 1 é 
t freo; small size, 4d.—W. P. Livesoy, Cheinist, 100 VISITING CARDS, 1 -.- best Iwory, | ments Free. Eend P +a} Cabinets; 19) if Taree: 87 MA: 
Preston Ry me and Address,—Kely’s Curd Works, Uttoxeter, | P. Drinks.ater, 177 ox 
- taifie, . 


FRORTHAND IN” OUR LEBEONS.. “PRIVATES ZBWAS 
rm suInD. H n a < 


Bigns. 


Lor dk 


emuen bi ok free. 


PENNY DAZAAR GODS” 
29. port free.—Pack'ne Co, Romiord K 
AS ATE MO 


_A Word to Our Critics. 


By THE EDITOR. 


Has it ever struck you how prone people are to swallow an unlikely story while This system, altho i 
doubt a genuine one? This is brought to my mind very f. A Bole is system, h the only one possible, does not even satisfy everyone, for 
tm og Lttr from s competitor, the eotal ide of which We taal ta ceurding oe | Cineks oe ear ene ng roms Northampton lady, ee ye ere 


thinks you treat it badly. No 


izes awarded to 
We think you sh i < 


I d favour it once in a while.” 
produces a last line worthy of a prize how can we obli 


hun s of good lines 


sent in. Until Northampton 


: . Pre : igeP 

euch towns, wholly tive of their merit.” This intelligent suggestion is based These Limerick competitions be regarded as twofold in object. One is to 
the belief that we wish to boom our circulation in the towns selec d udopt abl “ eat palari 

= ise. ether The pitiable part of the whole ke A, ane oy give readers a pleasant and rofitable pastime, and the other is to popularise the 


paper. In attaining these objects we run the whole thing on business lines. It 
been | would be disastrous to Pearson's Weekly if these oa ante were not strictly and 


told so by someone who knows.” fairly conducted. The precautions which we take to ensure absolute fairness are 

Such a method = yeni the circulation is so absurd on the face of it that no tically lect. Ton send your sixpence and your Toss line to us, and, if your 
paper of er dl pr oes ion would jeopardise its success by adopting it. Those hundreds line is, after al consideration, judged to be of sufficient merit, you receive 
of thousan people in this country who have been ‘Teaders of Pzarson’s for the in return a cheque for anything from £100 to £250. 

t fifteen or sixteen years, are sufficiently familiar with the methods of the paper to Naturally, some people are md to disagree with our decisions. That is 
foe that such a proceeding is quite impossible. However, for the benefit of those | nothing ne — of mind believes—and, in most cases, 
who have recently the ranks of our readers, I will state definitely and precisely | conscientiously believes—his opinion is better than that of anyone else. But in this 
thut awards in our Limerick competitions are not made in to the district in | case it is the o of Mr. Burgin and m which decides the best lines, and 
which the competitor lives, but are wade entirely on the merits of the last lines. such decision, I am happy to say, gives sati ion to practically every competitor. 


$2.686 DIVIDED THIS WEEK. 197 14s. FOR EACH WINNING LINE. 


‘ng sum available this week for distribution amongst 
the successful competitors is once more above the 
average, the total being £2,636, Of this amount 
£1,977 is divided by the senders of the ten lines 


He wished he had added, D.V. 
Prize divided by 
D. Turnbull, 8 S. Baffin Street, Dundee, and 
P. B. Partington, 1 Windsor Terrace, Worthing. 


selected by Mr. Burgin and the Editor as being the best Through a brick wall for once he could see. bom Atal gerglory gh A gpg h to it a postal 
and most original, so that to each of these lines | Henry Carlton, Tower 26 Trelawn B ee eee caisenen caliyies i tate covslogs addtonal 66 

14s. is awarded. The remainder, #659, bas| ati Ra, Brixton. | tha Hptron, Peoreon's Weebly, Henrietta Btrost, London, W.C, 
£197 a remainder, 58, He'd to raise some more dust” to get free. Mark your envelope “ Whiskers” in the top left-hand 
consolation gifts amongst those competitors whose Now his and he di : nn a athe tenes Slow, ok 
efforts show merit. : F = ony send a postal order for 6d. with ic ‘The te made 


The unfinished limerick was as follows: 


Said a motorist, out for a spree, 
“Speed limits shall not trouble me.” 


W. P. Roberts, 25 Bath Street, Southport. 


_——— 


Yorme or they will be dioqualified. 
amount (after ten t.' 
ares preggens Mig ge tyro 


half will be divided amongst 
Se ae lines which are considered to be ‘the beet by the adjodicatos, 
hall-way through the trip den ne cet here thamcun ef @ line tives satented by tes 
The attempts finally selected by Mr. G. B. Burgin adjedientors, ¢ tenth port of this cacbalf will be divided 
and the Editor, together with the names and addrespes “ The remaining one-half will be awarded in consolation gifts 
of the winners, are as follows: amongst those competitors whose efforts show merit, 
; - " : The ten winning attempts will be selected by 
Found bad “coppers,” and “ passed” them with glee. Mr. G. B. BURGIN aad the EDITOR of “ P.W.,” 
Charles Payne 17 Burlington Road, North End, Porte- [ay vege pol Eromanga 9 
Knocked the “bark” from a dog and a tree. 
Prize divided by 
William Oliver, c.o. Warnock, 93 Firpark 8t., Dennis- Said an old man, “ Two persons I'll be, 
toun, Glasgow, and One clean shaved—one with whiskers, you see,” 


E. McGrath, 2 Garrioch Drive, Glasgow. 
Several ‘ pushing assistants” had he. 
J. W. Milner, 88 Cambridge Street, Coventry. 
Met a bull ; the “ joint issue” —beef tea. 
Walter Hewett, Central Restaurant, 11 Great Turnstile, 


Holborn. 
Found the motor’d less * spirit” than he. 
Prize divided by MOMS cerrsssrscreccscersescences cesses sesees ves sesesseorensserees 
Mra, W. Obadwick, 15 Florist Street, Shaw Heath, RE cncicotcinmiiomiennsuiniminamieneaien 


"Twas @ ‘' pretty near thing’’—so was she. 
Mrs. Forder, Woodleigh, Burgess Hill, Sussex. 


One clean shaved—one with whiskers, you see. 
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When she came to be questioned about 
ment that on the night he was seized te ae 
illness Bravo told her he had taken poison, she com. 
peer lee down, and prevaricated to such an cx- 
tent that it was evident her statement was absolutcly 
unreliable; in other words, there wasn’t an atom of 


382 . _ A SPLENDID SERIES OF TRUE .CRIME STORIES. 


“ eu ‘When Griffiths hased the —-9 


Bravo Mivsteny. ae 


the same register of the sale of small quantities 


agony, and doctors who 
salled that Ose ae had 
om y denied this, and Ri ioe. 
an inquiry into his death a bottle of Burgundy from which he 
dru:.k was suspected. 


MRS. BRAVO WAS FAST ASLEEP. 


Pi page= ie poeieon a-freshly ovened bottle of 
urgundy for his master’s use. P 
rare teak: three glasses; that was beycnd question. 
A dottle contains six glasses. : uently, 


housemaid at the Priory, and she tol c 
‘etantial story of what happened on the fatal night. 
After dinner Mr. Bravo went into the morning-room, 


Bravo's room. That a oe then under the 
of wine. By-and-by K C 
to get some Marsala from the dining-room and take it 
to Mrs. Bravo. . . , 

As the maid came from the dining-room carrying 
the wine, her master was coming out of the morning- 
room, and she couldn’t hel he 
ghastly white and pale. 1! ; 
strange manner, and, preceding her upstairs, went to 
his bedroom and shut the door. Keeber finished her 
duties with the mistress, who undressed and got into 
bed. Some little time later the maid went to the 
foot of the stairs leading to Mre, Cox’s room to call 
a dog down and as she passed Bravo's room the 
door was suddenly opened, and the master, a 
in his night-shirt, and_ called loudly, orence, 
Florence, hot water.” He repeated it twice in a 
very distressed way, and the htened girl ran to 
Mrs. Cox’s room, and exclaimed, “Mr. Bravo is ill ; 
will you come?” . 

Cox got up, slipped on some things, and, accom- 
nanied by Keeber, went to Bravo’s room. The window 
was open, and he was standing by it, and had evi- 
dently vomited (some of this. matter was afterwards 
collected by order of Sir William Gull, and when 
analysed was found to be saturated with antimony). 

He again pleaded for hot water, and the maid ran 
downstairs to procure it. When she returned the 
doomed man was in a sitting position on the floor 
with his head and shoulders resting against a chest 
of drawers. He was then only semi-conscious. Mrs. 
Cox told Keeber to get some spirits of camphor. 

This errand took the girl to Mrs. Bravo's room. 
Mrs, Bravo was fast asleep, and Keeber had to shake 
her vigorously before she could awaken her. The 
mistress then got up, put on her dressing-gown and 
went to her husband’s room. By that time Bravo 
was quite unconscious. The women tried to lift him 
on to the bed, but their united efforts failed, and he 
semained on the floor until the doctors came, when, 
with the afd of the butler, he waa placed on the bed. 
This witness was complimented on the clear and 
intelligent way in which she had given her evidence. 


“HE WON'T BE ALIVE FOUR MONTHS.” 


Some remarkable statemente were wrung from a 
witness, named Geo Griffiths, who had been in 
Dr. Gully’s service. He was — by Mr. Lewis as 
to whether he had been sent by his master to purchase 
two ounces of antimony at the shop ot a aruggist 
named Clarke, of Malvern. He confcssed to having 
surchased antimony; but whether it was “an ounce, 

wo ounces, or half a pound,” he did not. know. Nor 
did he remember if he delivered the poison into Dr. 
Gully’s hands or not. 

He subsequently left Gully’s service and entered 
that of Mrs. Ricardo, and he went with her to her 
house in the Leigham Oourt Road, and the doctor 
came to live in the same road. ‘The witness, who 
ecems to have acted as coachman, used to drive them 
about. 

For some reason he left Mrs. Ricardo’s service and 
went to Ireland for two years. He then returned to | 
London, and again entered Mrs. Ricardo’s service. 
She was then living at the Priory, Balham, and her 
evil genius, Gully, was living in the same road, in a 
house called Orwell Lodge. 


fhe most exquisite eee of ag 


@ prges 


wl By DICK DONOVAN. 


of tartar emetic, and in each instance the 

. person who introduced the purchaser was 
Bridget. 1+ was further brought out in the evidenco 
that Griffiths had tartar emetic in a bottle while he 
was at the Priory, and he kept the bottle in a cup 
board in the stables. 

At “rst he swore that he always locked the cup- 
retracted that under cross 


examination, and admitted that the na sapeelg herr 
go cou 


Then 
given by the witness. He itted having ssid on 
the morning of Bravo's marriage that the unfortunate 
[=r age would not live more than four 
remarkable prediction was made to 
James Strin o was manager at the 


Ricardo ia sure to ha ‘Jots of brandy before ing 
to the: wedding.” Then, referring to Bravo, he sided, 
“T shouldn’t like to be in ‘his shoes. He won’t be 
alive four months.” This was s wonderful prophecy, 
because it came true. Bravo was on 
December 7th, and on the 24th of the following Apri 
he was dead from the effects of antimony % 
MRS. COX IN THE ‘WITNESS BOX. 


In connection with this prophetic witness another 
7 curious item of evidence was elicited. Dr. Gully 
had a butler named John Pritchard, whe had been 
in the doctor’s service for upwards of years. 
Of course, he knew Griffiths, and after Bravo's death 
Pritchard invited his friend Griffiths to dine with 
him in the servants’ hall at Orwell manige: Naturally 
the mysterious death of Mr. Bravo was discussed, an 
then it-came out that Pritchard stated that on a day 
of the week in which Bravo died Mrw. Cox called at 
Orwell Lodge, and although orders had been given 
that neither she nor Mrs. Bravo was to be admitted, 
she was closeted with the doctor in his study for 
some minutes. 

Pritchard, who was one of the witnesses, confirmed 
this. Questioned as to whether the doctor was in 
the habit of meeting Mrs.-Cox by appointment, the 
witness replied that he -did not know, but it was 
within his knowledge that on two occasions, at least, 
after the inarriage, Gully met Mrs, Cox at the railway 
station and talked with her. 

Mrs. Cox, who figured so prominently in this tragic 
drama, was next put into the box, and had to endure 
a very severe crcss-examination. 

She was a little woman, with small, unprepossessing 
features. The upper lip was singularly prominent, 
and the bridge of the nose unusually broad. Her 
<< were brown, and so was her hair, although 
plentifully streaked with grey. Her complexion was 
sallow and muddy, and the face deeply indented with 
nerve lines, while large id not tend to 
improve her. The general appearance was that of a 
very unattractive and: insignificant -person, but she 
had a great deal of sélf-assurance, and a considerable 
amount of intellectuality. 

It was easy to understand how -this kerr gers 
such an ascendancy over the poor, weak-wi Mrs. 
Bravo. From the first it was seen that she was a 


and Mr. Lewis, she had to admit that her ignorance 


was A 

‘When she went up to make her sworn statements at 
the Treasury Office she then said that she believed 
the relations between Mrs. Bravo and Dr. Gully had 
been perfectly innocent. But under cross-examination 
at the coroner’s court she was compelled to confess 
bol her statement was a wilful perversion of the 


It was also drawn from her that she was perfectly 
well aware of Mrs. Bravo's unfortunate craving for 
drink; but, although she was so much indebted to 
the Bravo family, she strongly recommended Mrs. 
Ricardo as a fitting wife for Charles Bravo, and said 
nothing to him or his people about her intimacy 
with Gully or her drinking habits. 

AN ABSOLUTELY UNRELIABLE WITNESS. 

When she first became acquainted with Gully and 
Mrs. Ricardo, he was ree years of : and 
the lady was barely twenty-five. Although 


knew perfectly well that Gully was Ri 

lover, she subsequently cout Mon, Cam ell that 
is Mrs. Ricardo’s mother, that ler tor’s con- 
nection with Dr. Gully was of a ly innocent 


nature. 


truth in it. Bravo never made any such i 
i her. te Cox’s evidence lasted for oy 
ays, and though 

over — and admitted that she had lied, and hal 


nothi 
clear 
Mrs, Ricardo, and when, 
seemed to be a 

objection to her s 
| much upset, and there was a great deal of unpleasant, 


son. 
ing piece of evidence was | ness in the household in consequence. 


as murmur of astoni 
| eee a hale, well-set-up, middle-a 


had considerable intellectuality was equally evident ; 


day of it. He was evidently suffering from illness, 


6picuous. 


after the verdict was given, letters were sent to the 


| papers, 
] the character of the murdered man; while hysterical 


lish beauty ae conceived by the mos 
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she contradicted herself over an] 


eceitfully, the cross-examination brought out 
of a criminatory nature. But it was mado 

at she had had a very lucrative position with 
, after the marriage, thers 

bility that through Bravo's 

would have to leave, she vas 


THE MAN WITH THE FASCINATING EYES, 
When Dr. Gully 


Qq.=—= Ss 2 ® @& 


saw a little shrivelled 


That he was clever was beyond doubt; that he 


~ eee = 


but, in other respects, there was somethi 
ts he ape: hog ething repellent 
Ho gave his age as sixty-eight, and he looked every 


and was exceedingly nervous. There wero 
physical peculiarities which mado Dr. Gully con. 
c His ears were abnormally large and 
prominent ; while his dark eyes were small and deeply 
set in the head, but is mage of wonderful expression. 
Everyone who saw was attracted by his eyes, 
and one of the barristers was heard to remark 
that, “A man with eyes Gully’s could subdue tha 
most savage anima and no woman could resist them.” 
This probably explains how a young and handsome 
girl, as Mrs. Bravo was when she first knew Gully, 
should have fallen so completely under the sway of 
> poten and : aa meas 
C) e in a distinctly n tone, owing to the 
loss of teeth, and in delivering his words there was 
a. peculiar pies of the chin, and a muscular 
working of cheeks indicative of a loss of physical 
elegy a no period eolige Ne a i Gully have 
m an imposing man ica’ ior he had a 
narrow chest and a squat fewre. me 
He stated that he had practised medicine for forty- 
four years, and his diploma was ‘that of M.D. of the 
University of Edinburgh. Hoe had kept a hydro- 
pathic establishment at Malvern for twenty-nine 
years, and retired from that practice in December of 
1871. He confessed that all Mrs. Cox hed said 
about the intimacy was quite true, but on his solemn 
oath he had had ing to do with Mr. Bravo's 
death, either directly or indirectly. Although sub- 
jected to very severe cross-examination, he held his 
ground, and proved that he was in possession of great 
intellectual power, and by no means an ordinary man. 
At the end of twenty-one days this protracted and 
exhaustive judicial inquiry, under the form of an 
inquest on a man who had been dead for three months, 
came to a close, and the unanimous verdict of the 
jury was: “Wilfut murder against some person or 
persons unknown. 
THE PUBLIC DIVIDED IN OPINION. 


This verdict was the only one that any intelligent 
body of men, who had seen and heard the witnesses, 
could have returned. In the course of the inquiry 
every attempt was made by certain interested persons 
to asperse character of Mr. Bravo. And, even 
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anonymous and otherwise, trying to blacken 
people declared that Mrs. Bravo was a saint instead 
of a sinner, and, despite the verdict, that Bravo had 
poisoned himself. 

That Bravo was cruelly murdered there isn’t the 
shadow of a doubt. Mrs. Cox’s statement that the 
dying man had confessed to her that he had taken 

ison was proved conclusively to be a wicked fabrica- 
Eon, and Mrs. Cox herself was a discredited witness. 

A young man, such as Bravo was, a barrister with 

te and a wealthy father to whom lhe 
could always go for money, on discovering that he 
had married a dissolute and faithless woman, could 
have found plenty of ways of freeing himself from 
- roubles without courting a violent and agonising 
lea 

Moreover, when he had been positively told by Sit 
William Gull that all hope had gone, and that he 
hadn't many hours to live, he solemnly swore in the 
name of his Maker that he had taken nothing but 
laudanum. The law very properly holds that a state- 
ment made in expectation of death’ has about it the 
sanctity of an oath. Indeed, as every lawyer and 

dge knows, most people attach very little 
importance to the oath of a court of law, otherwise 
there would not be the enormous amount of Lisa | 
there is. But ninety people out of every hund 
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when they come to lie on their death-beds, speak 


e truth. 
re nase Bravo spoke the truth. He did not poison 
himself. He had used laudanum for his teeth, but 
Jaudanum had nothing to do with his death. Nor 
did he know what it was that was ating him, when 
his medical attendants pressed him to tell them what he 
had taken. Dr. Bell was his own cousin, and, as 
yas proved during the inquiry, they were greatly 
attached to each other. Again and again Bell asked 
lim i had taken anything, and again and again 
the dying man declared, with the fear of death upon 
him, that he had taken laudanum only. 

Charles Delauney Bravo was poisoned by means of 
the Burgundy he drank at his dinner on the fatal 
night of April 18th. 

The antimony had been put into the decanter of 
wine, from which the victim drank three ordinary 
claret glasses. That is just one half of the bottle 
which the butler had decanted. Now, what became 
of the rest of the wine? Not a living soul of the 
household would or could remember what had been 
dono with it. 


DETECTIVES COULD OBTAIN NO CLUE. 


It hadn’t been drunk by anyone, but it disappeared 
unaccountably. It is not customary in houses where 
wine is iroak and a butler is kept for wine left over 
from a meal to be thrown away. Somebody generally 
drinks it, and in this instance, if the remainder of 
the wine had been drunk, the somebody would have 
died, as Bravo died. 

Whose was the hand that poisoned Bravo's 
Burgundy? The question will never be answered in 
this world. re was one person at least who was 
strongly suspected at the time of tho inquiry, but no 
legal justification of the suspicion was forthcoming. 
Whoever the person was who committed the crime, 
he or she displayed a subtle cunning and an in- 
genuity that were devilish. 

The mortem examination of Bravo's body 
revealed the fact that all the organs were saturated 
vith antimony, .and yet the most exhaustive search 
failed to find a grain af antimony amongst his 
things, or in the house. Nor was there a scrap of 
evidence forthcoming to prove that he had ever pur- 
chased antimony, or ever had the drug in his 
possession. The extraordinary prophecy made by 
the coachman Griffiths was significant. This man 
was an ignorant and stupid fellow, but nothing 
could be wrung from him tending to incriminate any 
particular person, and yet he made that prophecy. 

After the verdict of wilful murder of the coroner's 
jury, the criminal investigation department was very 
active, and some of the most expert detectives of 
the day endeavoured to unravel the mystery, and fix 
the guilt on the right shoulders, but all their efforts 
were fruitless. The slayer of Mr. Bravo had done 
the deed so cunningly that a clue could never be 


obtained. 

The whole story is as pitiable as it is tragic. The 
marriage of the beautiful He of seventeen to the 
drunken youth who, before was eight-and-twenty, 
had killed himself with drink is in itself a tragedy. 
And from the day of that luckless marriage to the 
night of the foul crime at the Balham Priory we 
have chapter after chapter of human weakness, greed, 
and selfishness. 


A MYSTERY FOR ALL TIME, 


Florence Ricardo even brought an action in the 
Chancery Division against her own father about some 
paltry money dispute after the death of her first 
husband. en there were those dark years of 
estrangement from her family, due to her infatua- 
tion for Gully; and, poy f the crafty Mrs. Cox 
enters on the scene, and we have the second marriage 
which was to turn out so disastrously. 

A generation has passed, and most of those who 
figured in the thrilling drama have gone from this 
world, Mrs. Bravo died a wreck at Southsea, from 
the effects of drink. Dr. Gully, Mrs. Cox, Bravo's 
father, and many of the relatives of both parties, 
have all gone down to the grave taking their secrets 
with them. Those whose duty it was to inquire into 
the m were well aware around whom suspicion 
centred, but no chain of legal evidence could be 
forged that would secure conviction, and the authori- 
Te an coats vere wale te bring tho gcilt 

or lorts were m ring the gui 
home, ‘but without success. And eo the cruel 
murderer of Mr. Bravo escaped earthly justice, and 
unless a voice speaks from the grave, the mystery 
will remain a mystery until the end of time. 


(Next week—“The Taking Off of Patrick O'Connor.” 
RNR NA WH BH, ad 


PUIR WEE LADDIE, 
He's lost the tuppence he'd saved up 
to buy his copy of “Pearson's 
Weekly" Christmas Number, 


ee eee he 


Mise Scannell’s two water-colour studies ile 


Is the Past Worth Preserving? 


NO, 
Says a ‘‘Pearson’s Weekly” Reader, 


The following letter, which I have received from @ reader, 
és most interesting. It does not express our own views. 
But tt voices the feelings of a great mane pers and I 
have pleasure in printing Moron, P.W. 


Wane the papers have been full of the subject of 
Crosby Hall, and the so-called urgent need for its 
purchase, at a tremendous price, by the collection of 
money from the eral public, I have talked with a 
great many people about the affair. 
_ It has struck us all, or nearly all, that the question 
is not one that is concerned with Crosby Hall alone, 
but that this is only part of a very much wider 
uestion which we have summed up in the question: 
the Past Worth Preserving? 

It is our opinion that a great deal too much 
thought, and time, and energy, and, above all, money, 
are wasted on the preservation of the pat t 
strikes us as very strange that this should be eo, 
because for a long time & goat in nearly every paper— 
including Pearson's Weekly—we have been told, till 
we are tired of hearing it, that this is an age of 
Pp’ , of enterprise, an age when nothing but new 
met, are of any use. 

TOO MUCH THOUGHT OF THE PAST. 

we fg pines that those who mgr to the — 
met ears ago, or even are going 
be left behind in the race for the winning of 
success. And now for the moment we hear ing of 
the present and future, but everything in praise of 
the past, and it seems impossible that we can preserve 
the past without preserving the antiquated methods of 
life that were common then. 

It is not as if we had brought modern life and 
social conditions to ection and could turn our 
attention to what is left of old times. There is as 
much misery, , trouble, crime, disease, and 
sweated labour, and almost as many slums as ever 
there were. All these things are out for 
reform, Our poor increase yearly, and it becomes 
harder and harder to make two ends meet for a very 
la: asa of le. ‘ — 

y, m, spend so much money on buying up 
old buildings that can never be anything but useless 
and expensive lumber in this progressive age? I have 
been looking at the records of what has been done in 
the last ten or eleven by only one soci This 
ia the society called National Trust for Places of 
Historic Interest or Natural Beauty, and they have 
yale already something like £130,000 in a few years. 

n what? hy, chiefly on buying tumbledown old 
buildings, and in buying large tracts of land—one of 
the most expensive things to be bought anywhere! 

My objection to the purchase of old buildings is 
chiedly at we are ly not a nation deeply in- 
terested in what is old. We cannot even be persuaded 
to visit the great free exhibitions of art treasures, 
etc., which are ever open and at our very doors. 
We do not care “tuppence” for such sight-seeing. 

18 BEAUTIFUL SCENERY SO RARE? 


Nor can I see any cound argument in favour of 
buying up large tracts of expensive land in various 
parts of the United Kingdom. 

In the first place, is there so little beautiful 
scenery in our country that what we have must be 
made into public p ty? I have hitherto been 
under the impression that from Land’s End to John 
o’ Groat’s there was little else but very beautiful 
scenery. Surely, the whole of this is not in immediate 
danger of being covered with factories and jerry-built 
houses? 

Isn’t there plenty of room still left for the enjoy- 
ment of natural beauty? But besides this point 
there’s another just as strong. The lands that have 
been purchased are situated in districts that are for 
most of us quite inaccessible. 

The average working man, be he artisan or what 
not, has very little chance of running up to the 
Lake District and enjoying the prese: scenery 
there. He hasn’t time during the few days he takes 
during the year for his holidays. Nor can he afford 
it. His wages aren’t paid in advance when he wishes 
to rest a week. No, they are sours altogether. 

To conclude this protest, then, I do not think the 
nation is justified in spending any money on such 
objects as the purchase of old buildings or of beautiful 
scenery until we have put our present-day house in 
order and have remedied the abuses and unfairness 
of a social system that has really very little to be 
proud of. 


YES, 
Says Sie T. VBEZEY STRONG, whe has Taken 
Immense Trouble over the vasicn of 


Sunzty the preservation of beautiful relics of the 
work of past ages of our history is not today a 
subject that is open to question? Nor can there be 
any doubt as to the propriety of securing for the use 
and benefit of the public for ever even small tracts 
of land distinguished for their beauty. 

The very suggestion that such a work is misdirected 
takes one's breath away at first; and then, in the 
overwhelming sense of the necessity and value of this 
work of preservation, it is difficult to select the best 
of so peng tg reasons for supporting it. 

It has lately been my pleasure to devote many 
hours and days to the cause of preserving our unique 
Crosby Hall, and the same convictions which have 
urged me forward in doing my humble part in this 
matter have always moved me to support to the best 
of my power any movement which had for its object 
the rescue and preservation of a worthy example of 
ancient skill or art. 

Naturally, having so many interests in the City, I 
am snecially anxious for Crosby Hall, but I recognise 
that Crosby Hall is but one of many valued relics. 

LIFE [3 A MATTER OF SENTIMENT. 

No one holds more firmly than I to the belief that 
the happy and truly successful life, both individual 
and civic, does not consist in the abundance of our 
individual or collective wealth. 

. is much more a matter of eentiment, of 
historical inficences, and of honoured tradition than 
we are sometimes di to admit when in the 
clash of competition and the struggle for existence. 
And it is the visible reminders of our historic past 
that are quite invaluable in keeping alive the right 
sentiment in our erenuous days. 

i Hall, have, in my 


Buildings, then, such as Crosb; 
opinion, a distinct and considerable value of a three- 
fold nature. There is first the historical value, there 
is next the educational and artistic value, and, thirdly, 
there is an indisputable commercial value. 

The historical value must be obvious to one and 
all. To in our midst (as in the case of 
Crosby 1) a building that has seen the pageant 
of London’s life passing onward through many 
centuries, a building that, with only one or two 
others now existing, came scatheless through the Great 
Fire that reduced the old London to ashes, a hall 
where kings and princes have resorted, a hall which 
even Shakespeare mentions no fewer than three times, 
must have gathered about it traditions and interests 
that must be of unique value to all who take a pride 
in the pstiage erage not only of our great Empire City, 
but of our w rough island story.” 

AN ARTISTIC AND COMMERCIAL VALUE. 

Nor are other buildings, fortunately already preserved 
for us by a useful Tr less valuable. 

And what of the artistic value of ancient structures? 
Throughout the ages man has invariably tried to 
express his hopes and aspirations, his ideals and his 
convictions, in the is hands, and thus it 
is that we can trace in the porkmanship of these 
monuments more of the real nature of our forefathers 
than in any other visible objects. igion, politics, 
trade, business—all the main channels into which 
human effort has been directed through the centuries, 
have made their mark, and can be read by the dis- 
cerning, in the wood and stone of our ancicnt 
structures. 

As to their commercial value, I regard them all 
as sources of inspiration. They remind us of hard- 
won fights for pose ; they help us to trace our 
commercial and artistic rise, and give us a clear 
assurance that right and truth must prevail in every 
branch of human endeavour. If the structures, moral 
and material, that we are building to-day are not 
founded upon the same rocks, we can never hope that our 
works will in centuries to come be in their turn a 
source of strength and inspiration to our descendants. 

I cannot appreciate or admit the possibility of there 
being any valid and sound reason against the preserva- 
tion of all that is beautiful, gris Seal in any 
way helpful in the work of pest apes © price we 
pay in gold can hardly be too hig 2 

If we neglect this work we shall earn the contempt 
and execration of posterity, in whose eyes our blind 
indifference would appear as something inexplicable, 
partly our crime, partly our misfortune. 

But I have no fear that we shall miss whatever 
opportunities present themselves of preserving the 
past. 


A apy was trying to persuade her five-year-old 
boy to go to bed, adding by way of argument, that 
“the little chickens went to roost at sunset. 

“Yes,” replied the child; “but the old hen always 


goes with them.” 


ou can almost see the baby breathe. 


Imson: “What became of that man who had 


twenty-seven medals for saving people from drown- 
ing?” 


k Worker: “He fell in one day when he had 
them all on, and the weight of ’em sunk him.” 
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OLD CHURCHES PUT TO sT 
“USES. RANGE 


Tus fact that Exeter Hall is to be turned into ay 
hotel is causing real-sorrow to many estimable people, 
may take comfort, however, for other consecrated 
edifices have been made to serve base uses cre now. 


SUFFICIENT REASON. 
Ir was at the regimental rifle range. 
with dogged = 


BIRDS THAT HOLD DANCING PARTIES. 
ing all round 
persistence was shooting Ss 


Tne males of the Great Bird of Paradiso — grt 


i ies in the tree tops. 
no Sear ea Pare an extensive head of branches 
bearing brocd leaves; there this most gorgeous 


i tel inuet. A score of birds for the man. bee ) : 
all birds dances th erected plumes and outstretched = “, “Why the doose Rowland Hill's on ont % the chraapeeae Road, 
win, In great excitement they fly from branch 8 don’t you:hold therifle | for instance, he & | gat oing duty as a motor 
to Branch in every variety of motion, but with an steady P ” demanded nee ane ge or many years — a8 & Ware. 
tounding regularity. , the major. ouse for : sy tik agricultural im ent makers, 

There is no sight to compare with one of these was silent. At Clap: endl sot a post-of ce that once wag 
dancing parties. Each bird is overshadowed with its a Baptist ren Poet HD esi “a pete at Mount 
marv coloured plumes of gold striped with Pleasant utilises the o! -fields prison chapel 

as an office and storehouse. Hull possesses a one-tin-g 


church that is now a smithy. The Priory Ch 
Chichester, is ® cricket pavilion A nh 


top appears to be ao blaze of ever-changing colour Reigate has, or had, three derelict churches use} 


and life. ; . steady! Now press— tree d 
gaat 2 the only one which S gently — gently —very . vely a8 a prison, a dwelling-house, and a wind. 
indulges in Letra tig i eaall South Ameri- e pari Ns Ty the | mi _ as | Hawkshesd, in Lancashire, an ancient 
can bird which dances in a very novel manner; the doges don’t you pull the trigger, man? sal charch, ting ack to pre- form ation tim . he 
i i i o ” 'e 5 been transf I Ee " 
natives call it the bailador, or dancer. Two oe lease, sir,” meekly replied Baggy, “it’s loaded church at Mistley, in Essex, are used ag general wiv 


houses. 
At Barclay and Perkins’ great brewery in the Fast 
End of London, there was to be seen, up till quite 
recently, a Quaker chapel filled chock fall of empty 
beer barrels. A Bristol chapel forms an integral 
portion of a chocolate factory ; while a recent inlan. 
‘| revenue return showed that no fewer than twenty- 
three ancient crypts and old church cellars, situated 
in different parte of the kingdom, have been converted 
into underground storehouses for wines and spirits. 
>S0c< 
; © An, me!” exclaimed Mrs. Naggett. “My shoppin 
‘| was moet unsatisfactory to-day ! = 
i Indeed!” granted Naggett. “Trying to gct some 
i] thing for nothing, I suppose?” 
he -| “Yes, dear; I was after a birthday gift for you.” 
SOC 
NO MONKEY TRICKS. 
Ax Irishman one day went into a barber's shop to g 
opp ike Locher wos allio 0 am sdjelalag yo 
was Oo an ing roo 
where he was detained ca “ 


will perch on twigs about couple of feet spart in 
order to have a song and dance. Alternately, : 
will jump about two feet in the air, alighting exactly 


ped from. 
n lect ira one bird Reg Rg as Pa oo 
i each bird singin e tune o! ié-do. 
Te Te ; bird eon eg to ae ; 
the Ué i while in the air, an > on 
Nel So ths ae and dance proceeds until the birds 


1 Ol 


"Now, Johnny,” asked the teacher, “what do we 
see in the country besides grass, trecs, and flowers? 

nee medicine advertisements,” was the prompt 
reply. ; 


WHY DO THE PEOPLE ALL 
RUSH TO THE SHOP SO? 
Because it's a newsagent’s, and he's just got 
in his stock of the Double Christmas Number 
ef “Pearson's Weekly.” Don't be too late 


All of a sudden its-mad reel finishes, and the bird for your copy. 


goes back to its twig to sit still until the next waltz. 
>S0Cc 
COULD TAKE A JOKE. 
Brnevotency twinkled out of Mr. Goodsort’s eyes 
and smiled at you from his lips. Consequently he was. CRUEL OF THE JUDGE. 
— _ K waw was recently being tried for murder, but tho: 
evidence against him was so weak that the judge 
directed the jury to find a verdict of “Not guilty,” . 
and notified the court of his intention to stop tne’ 


wierkas down ee 
legitimate prey 
every tramp who saw, 
hit ' 


on erbient arly case. which was continually 
th pame-o f-resd! But the youthful counsel for the defence wanted | imitating his master. 

2 is him | the opportunity of becoming famous. He asked per-'} As soon as the latter 
one day and pleaded | ™ssion to ad the court. | left the room the mon- 
see maces forenight’s | ,.,certaialy, Mr. Cantepout,” remarked the jadge. | key seized the brush 
led ging. at i ae Mah Pleasure ; but first, for safety’s sad proseted to finish 

o . acquit e r.’ q s0n in’s 
healthy | "*%\, Yearned counsel blushed. 


at kis o=_0c< | took a razor from its 
man. ‘What would A smarovus girl, that Elsie.” 1: one and stro it, 
you say if] offered you “Hor is thatl”’ : and then turned to Pat 
work ? » 4 . “I told her four weeks in the strictest confidence “Shtop that,” said 
ar te yer a per pleted geet Sy: , and up to now she hasn’t | the latter Ve gun back the dowel te mes Sack 
, 9 a le person. 
, wonlia’ miel <item Saeitmee ee ae 
I can take a joke same as most people. A DIRTY DEED. 
ee Taz De Jones’s back lawn was a lawn in name only. | 4 hai aid pelted the 
SOME - ear pgnal : erin -Shepeaelingr onsen It = really an a meet tee, = to. speak; and | , ¢ "iy r was espied among raven locks of 
Suam funerals -filled .coffins have figured | in dry weather it was always as as a motor 5 
before to-day in celebrated cases. — track. To the astonishment of Mrv. de Sn who aap, eee, pall at ont, ape exclaimed. fan 
There was, for instance, the action brought by one | lived next door, she one day saw her dev: husband id the {ad ae a will come to the funeral, 
James Annesley in the Irish Courts, so long agoas the | turning the garden hose upon the De Jones’s “lawn.” ee Pull it a red made the a 
reg 1743, in which the claimant successfully proved | “Well, I never!” she exclaimed. “I'm sure I | 44, . ir, “It i brig said the possessor 0 
is right to the threefold peerage of Anglesey, | wouldn’t trouble to lay the dust in the De Jones's | ‘be stey heir. “It is of no consequence how man 


come to the funeral, provided they come in black. 
SOC 
SEA MONSTERS THAT SINK SHIPS. 


Aw extraordinary affair happened the other day in 
the estuary of the Shannon, the yacht Water Hc» 
boing zed and sunk by a school of giant por- 
poisea, who were blindly pursuing some salmon. 

The local papers, in reporting the occurrence, speak 
of it as unique; but this is not quite 80, since no 
longer ago than July, 1905, the smack Jean Roy was 
wrecked in a precisely similar fashion whilo trawiing 
in the North : 

Then, of course, there are numerous well-authcn!i- 
cated instances of ships being — and sunk by 
whales. Thus, the Danish schooner Ana was ramnel 
by a hundred-foot monster in mid-ocean while 1 4 
voyage from Iceland to New Brunswick not loag s!n°e, 
and had her bows stove in, the crew being res‘u: B | 
in the nick of time by the Liverpool liner Quernmo™’. 

In this instance, according to the story told by the 
captain of the Anna, there could be no question at 
accident. The whale, a huge old bull, circled round 
and round the ship as if challenging attack, and then 
suddenly charged it full tilt. 

In 1904, again, the schooner Monaghan was wrecked 
by a sword-fish off Block Island, the long-tootlicd 
spear ripping open her planking for a space of sev: 
foet, so that she foundered almost immediately: 
‘while at St. John’s, Newfoundland, there is preserved 
8. portion—ninoteen feet long—of one of tho arms of 
a gigantic octopus, which, in the year 1873, attacled 
and sunk ona of the fishing ficet there. The mor:!<t 
was killed by the crews of the other boats, and aftcr 


Valentia, and Altham. 

He had, it transpired, been kidnapped as a youth 
by @ wicked uncle, who had caused him to be sold 
into slavery in the American plantations, his “death” 
and “burial” being subsequently arranged after the 
manner indicated in order to lull the suspicions of the 
tenantry on the estates. 

When, again, that prince of impostors, Provis 
Symth, put forward, in 1863, his impudent claim 
to the lands and title of the deceased baronet, Sir 
Hugh Symth, he took the precauticn to forge a 
tombstone, and would have re ee an empty coffin 
bearing a lying inscription into the family vault, but 
that the cemetery authorities were a bit tco wide- 
awake for him. 

The reverse of this process is where a grave is 
violated and rifled, in order to make it appear that 
a real burial was actually a sham one. is 
place in connection with a deep-laid scheme to defraud 
the next-of-kin of A. T. Stewart, the millionaire New 
York “dry-goods king,” who died in 1876. The plot 
was unsuccessful, although apparently the last has not 

been heard of it. 


back ee! John, especially as they are such a hateful 
lot of gossips. Small thanks you’ll get for your 
trouble, anyway.” 

Hubby turned to his better half with a smile which 
told of mixed pleasure and vindictiveness. 

"That's all right, my dear. Their darling little 
Fido was washed snow-white this morning. Now he’s 
out there ae ee like a barrel, and rubbing the 
mud well into his fi coat. Trust your husband, 
my eweet, for real, unadulterated thoughtfulness!” 


FOUNDED 1871. 


Tue OCEAN 


Accident and Guarantee . .« 


- « + Corporation, Limited. 
(Empowered by Special Act of Parliament.) 


Assets exceed £2,000,000, 
™ Orne *§ 6,000,000 .3. 


Persona! Accidents, Emplogers’ Liability, 

Fidelitg Gucraniees. Fire and Bargtarg. 

Pablic Lisahility, Excess Bad Debt. 
Boiler and Lift Inspectisn ani Insurance. 


Curiously enough, a few years later a precisely 
similar outrage, committed for a like object, was 
ela in this country in connection with the 

ral of the Earl of Crawford and Balcarres. The 
massive vault was broken into, and the body removed 
and reinterred elsewhere. Discovery of the crime 
followed hard upon its perpetration, but who 
ated it remains a mystery to this day. The only 
brought to justice was a rat-catcher named 
Coatar an illiterate boor, who could noi by any con- 


caivable. ibility have been alone, or even princi- | HEAD OFFICE: MCORGATE STREET, LONDON : a 
pally, to blame in the matter. , RISMARD J, PAULL, Gunorel Manager ond ridley ote suns ie een ay Be = : ern + a 


Do you diabie? If 90, read the wonder!:s! iilus'rited acticl : 
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ANOTHER OF MR. CHORLEY'S ADVENTURES. 


885 


“Tu going over to Greathurst this afternoon,” said Ae 


Chorley to his wife on his return from business one 
Saturday. “I want to pick up a few ters’ tools 
cheap, and Tm told there’s a sale on at big iron- 


8 
“ You'll be in to dinner, I suppose,” commented Mrs. 


Chorley. 

“ on I shan’t be gone more than an hour or 50,” 
replied her husband. “There's a train back at five 
o'clock and it’s only ten minutes’ run.” 

Chorley went off to Greathurst accordingly. It was 
the town that was nearest his particular suburb, and 
most of his neighbours did their more important shopping 
there. Chorley duly found the ironmonger he in 
view, and was a bly surprised at the cheapness of 


eve! him. He bought two or three chisels, 
a screw-driver or eo, and sevecel’ other tools for next to 


nothing. The shop assistant was just wrapping them 
up, when there was a tremendous commotion in the 
street outside. Chorley went to the door of the shop to 
see what it was, and came back to the counter a moment 
later. 

“Here,” he said hurriedly to the shop assistant, “ give 
‘em to me. Don’t bother to wrap ‘em up. They're 
chasing a burglar and I saw which way he went.” d 
racing up the tools he had purchased, — 
hurried out of tke shop and bolted down the stree 
He had seen the burglar dive down a courtyard in the 
distance, and reckoned that he would at least be able to 
put the pursuers on the track of their quarry. 

Chorley hurried on till he came to a passage between 
two houses. He walked down itin a t state of excite- 
ment unable to resist the feeling that he was in some 
way @ publio benefactor in risking attack by the pursuit 
of Soh unaided and alone. The , how- 
ever, ly turned out to be what he expected to 
find it. Instead of being an between two rows of 
honses, it led direct into a sort of timber-yard. At the 
ond of the yard was an shed containing a carpenter’s 
bench, but it was quite the nter and his 
men having a tly left their work hurriedly to join 
in the chase the lar. 

Chorley then realised that he had evidently mistaken 
Lear eeSiionien of sulitery nppescance came striding 

man i appearance came 
to him with Sneek: 
“Oh, there you are, are ad hag °” 
“Well,” said Chorley with an amiable smile, “I am 


here, it’s true. But I can explain—— 
“No doubt,” said the military gentleman sarcastically, 
as he thumped the point of his heavy walking-stick on 


the floor, “ you fellows always can. . 
“T admit I have made » mistake,” said Chorley, a 
little ruffled by the attitude of this very superior person. 
but at the same time feeling that his presence there called 
for some explanation. 
“Ob, I'm glad you admit that,” retorted the other. 
" What's the good of coming and putting a new door on 


* This man,” said Bellman, * has oc his pockets tuffed full of 


my t 
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Arnold Golsworthy. 


the bicycle-shed and ma! it 
inaido? i king 


open 
“TI haven't been putting any 
on bicycle-s! ” said 
Chorley in a tone of amaze- 

ment. 


By , ‘ 
rt. instructions, doesn’t 


“TI don’t think I quite under- 
ing sure as to ether t oe = ee with an 
w was i an 

esca —_ io oe not. ssi 

“Tm perfectly sure you don’t,” replied the other. 
“I’m Colonel Harkins Tf the Msaor Howes. I sent 
down this morning to tell you to let me have a man to 
pat a new door on the bicyole-shed and you go and give 

“a ae a@ man who——” 

. you’re making a mistake,” Chorley ventured 
to remark, as it suddenly dawned upon him he was 

mistaken for the carpenter. 

“TI don’t think so,” retorted the Colonel sharply. “I 
think all the mistakes that are mathematical ble 
have been already made by your confo man. 
There's no room for any more. Well, what are you 
ing to do about it? I’m not going to stand here all 


sy. 

“Tm nota ter——” Chorley be; 

7 “No!” cried the Colonel with ¢ sameaits chuckle, 

PS tn needn't tell me that! I’ve found it out already. 
jarpenter, indeed! It's men like you that spoil the 

market for the British workman. I’m not going to 

have any more nonsense about it. You come up with 

me now and pt it right or elae——” 

“ What's the matter, gentlemen ?” said a sturdy little 
man in a carpenter's apron suddenly appearing on the 
ew met hood bbe ‘Colonel Yes, everything 

“Wrong!” ec . “Yes,e ing’s 
nee ae I’m Colonel Harkins ae ites 

“ Oh,’ our pana sir,” interposed the i 
“I’ve just h of the silly mistake my man made = 
it. 
order.” 


your bicycle-shed. I’ve sent him back to alter 
everything in 


the time you get home you'll find 


“Haw!” exclaimed the Colonel, a little mollified, 
“are you Bellman the carpenter P”’ 

“Yes, sir. Quite so, sir,” assented Bellman 
deferentially. 


“Then,” said the Colonel, looking Chorley up and 
down, “ who the—haw !—doose is this person ?” 

“That's just what I was going to ask you, sir,” said 
Bellman. “ Looks rather a suspicious character, sir.” 

“ Rubbish!” protested Chorley in ntly. “Ican 
explain the whole matter in a jiffy. I was chasing a 
burglar, and I saw him turn in here as I thought, but it 
seems I took the wrong turning. I was just going away 
again when our friend here—” and he pointed to 
Colonel Harkins—“ rushed in and began laying your sins 
at my door. It’s quite simple.” 

“Perfectly,” said Bellman stepping rather obtrusivel 
between Chorley and the way out. “But as it 
I don’t happen to be quite so simple as that. I've been 
chasing a Raesier myself, and I thought at firet I'd 
missed him. [ never expected to find him in my yard.” 

“ Good gracious, man,” gasped Chorley, realising the 
awkwardness of his position for the first time, “you 
don’t think——” 

“Tbat’s where you're making a mistake,” replied 
Bellman. “I do dhink and I appeal to you, sir,” he 
added turning to Colonel Harkins, “to help me to 
secure this man.” 

“Burglar,” said the Colonel, rising to the occasiou 
magnificently and shaking his stick at Chorley, “ if you 
attempt to escape, begad, I'll brain you!” 


“T don’t want to escape,” said Chorley. “I’m not a 
burglar. You've got a mare’s nest.” 
““P’r'aps so.” said Bellman. ‘I call you to witness. 


sir, that this man who is not a burglar—oh, dear, no!— 
has got his pocket stuffed full of my tools.” 


1 lowe the coloured illustrations, 


“Don’t be an idiot,” said Chorley, “I've just been 
and bought them. Oan’t you see you're making a 
mistake. I can give you every p gos wank of my 
identity, but I don’t want to spend evening here. 
My wife's waiting dinner for me.” 

‘Ah, I dessay,” commented Bellman. “I'm afraid 


They were rather unsympathetic with him in his trouble. 
addressing =| sternly, “that’s quite enough. It’s 


aclear case. Just you walk slowly in front of us to the 
io and if you attempt to run, I’li—haw !— 
‘ll brain you!” 


“Oh, come to the ieee Wy all means,” said 
Chorley, irritably. ‘ Perhaps there'll be someone of at 
t telligence there, and it'll be a bit of a 


change. 

Chorley walked out of the yard closely followed by 
his captors, and once more reminded by the Colonel 
that any attempt to run on his part would result in his 
being brained by the Colonel’s own hand. The procession 
had no sooner got ‘out into the street, however, when it 
had tostop. Another procession, the centre of which 
was the real burglar, was passing along on the way to 


ars ” said Bell hey’ the burglar af 
“Why, man, “they've got the burglar after 
4 Then,” he added, indicating Chorley, “this isn’t 


man. 

“Burglar,” said Colonel Harkins, addressing Chorley, 
“it seemst hat you're not a burglar after all. We—ah 
—we owe you an apology, hang it!” 

Chorley turned to say a few words to Bellman, but 
that tleman had tly vanished. As he was 

ly late for his train, Chorley did not propose to 
argue with the Colonel, although it would have relieved 
his mind a little to speak a few plain words to his 
captor. He therefore pushed his way through the crowd 
in the direction of the railway station. He had hardly 
gone a dozen yards, however, before he heard a voice 
calling “ Stop thief” in domineering tones. 

The tones were those of Colonel Harkins. He was in 
the middle of the crowd furiously announcing that his 
watch and chain had been stolen, and the crowd was 
rather unsympathetic with him in his trouble. Indeed, 
Chorley himself, as he pursued his way to the station 
took no pains to repress a jovial chuckle at the thought’ 
that the Colonel had got the worst of it at the finish. 


(Another Chorley adventure next week.) 
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ONE QUALITY ONLY— 
THE BEST. 


We're referring to the stories, articles, pic- 
tures, and jokes in the Christmas Double 


Number of “ Pearson's Weekly.” Out next 
Friday. Price 2d, 
ans ans can cans teak cans cas eas es 
DISGRACEFUL. 


A untversity man tells of a conversation that took 
place between the coach of the football team and one 
of the players. 

An important game was soon to be played, and the 
coach was, of course, most anxious that every player 
should be in the best of physical condition. But to 
his disgust, one of the men, upon w &@ great deal 
depended if the great game was to be won, seemed 
to be in bad form. Taking him aside, the coach had 
the following “heart to heart” talk with the 
recalcitrant : 

@8ee here, you're not looking so good! Muscles 
flabby and wind bad—awful bad. What's the matter? 
Been drinking anything?” 

“Not a drop.” 

® Then you must be smoking.” 

® Haven't touched a pipe, cigar, or cigarette since 
the training began.” 

"Studying? 

= Well, yes—a little.” 

Whereupon the coach gave vent to a snort of disgust. 
“See here! You've got to stop that. Do you want 
us to lose the game?” 


will please the grown-ups of all nations; and don’t forget the Kids 


er eo ee ee a 


) icked Pars. 


Short Way With Tenants. 

Failing to get five months’ rent, a Pennsylvania landlord 
has kidnapped the tenant's child, and intends to keep the 
infant until the money is paid. 

Life’s Little Ironies. 

Dr. W. BR. Huntington, a leading New York clergyman, 
has compiled statistics showing that the life of a murderer 
in the United States is more secure than that of a brakeman 
on the railway. 

Trampe Attack China. 

In a period of six months 2,100 mugs, upwards of 1,000: 

and over 1,000 and saucers were broken at | 


1,000 . 
ne Workhouse. It is suggested to substitute metal; ‘ 
Brave Fellow. | 

4 


for china ware. 


A msn who was fined at Feltham for g ® gun 
without a license, was asked by the constable 
him what he was doing with it. He replied, “I was going’ 
to frighten rabbits with it.” 
Rival Enthusiasts. 


Speaking in Dublin, Mr. F. R. Benson, the well-known | was pulled down and bitten, and it seomed certain thet he 


actor, in reference to the study of angry pot 
Treland that he stopped two ape newsboys in ick 
who were fighting because one 

was @ greater scoundrel than Macbath. 


Picture Pars. (see fectline.) 


SECRET NAILING. 

Some of our readers have doubtless wondered how 
cabinet-makers manage to 
conceal the heads of nails 
so skilfully as to leave no 
trace. ‘The accompanying 
illustration revea the 
secret. A thin shaving is 
ent away from the surface 
of the wood with a small 
chisel. The nail is then . f 
driven in and the shaving glued down again. If this opera- 
tion is carried out neatly, ey will be no sign of the nail. 


>fCOCo 


A HUTCH CATCHER. 

In collieries, where the seams are worked on an 
incline, there is always the danger that the coupling 
which holds the butch or small truck may break, thus 
allowing the latter to rum backwards down the slope. 


The picture illustrates the method employed to doaway 
the chance of an 


rT) il, wit! 
RAIL a accident in such cases. 
When the hutch is being 
pulled up-hill by means 
of the haulage rope it 

es the batons (A) 

kwards. As soon as it 
has passed, however, the 
batons are again pushed 
forward into their former 
position by means of the 
ogee springs shown in 

picture. This contri- 
vance is placed at frequent 
intervals up the bill. 
Thus any butch becoming 
uncoupled would only run back a short distance to 
he firat “catcher” and then be stopped. 


Personal Pars. 


Duel Declined. 


Sin James Cricuton-Browne, who favours meat as an , 
article of food, was recently challenged by the London 
Vegetarian Association to discuss on & ublic platform the 
respective merits of flesh and vegetable diet. Sir James 
declined, humorously stating.that the mild vegetarian whom 
ey to put against him would have no chance have gas instulled. 
against a fierce 


carnivorous animal like himself. 
Becoming an Actress. 


Ir is stated that the real reason why Sarah Bernhardt went | vier” “Oh!” ra0l d AUSTRALI h 
was the , “he does very well on th ans have been 8 
on the stage was that, although her father had left rare whole, but our late vica mide as be © | among them in the 


money, she could not touch it until she was married, an: 


ae srtnapd piped i get ee then. Lo Fmterheeay ed 
C) ret interview with the director of the 
anewer bia questions,” ' ance advocate himzelf. 
tl: me to sit 
down. cnn wig ary Tene stage?’ he began. oh 
no, m eur answer This unexpected reply | fifteen of judicial service, d thus, if desires 
amazed him.” oan aad Aaa j eae g pac nord labourer. 


Conservatoire. “I scarcely 
she says. ‘ He spoke to me gently, and 


> Midnight Banter. 


Busnor THorxTor, now of Blackburn, when one nit Grantham, Mr. Justice Kekewich, and Mr. Justice Lawrance 
wh 


Ballarat in Australia, rode into a little township one 
and knocked at the door of the only bui 


ha to be lighted. It was a newspaper office. 


a o’s there?” asked a voice. “I am the 


~ ~ 


000: the Pennsylvania Station-at Washington. 


| animal, attacked 
declared that Richard III.'| child, and held thom at bay until several people ran up and ° 
' finally rescued the child. i 


1 with a long slit rurni 


t 
h | active service and a salary of £5,000 a year. 
of 
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PEARSON'S ‘WEEKLY: 
A Few Items of Fact that will 
Interest You, 


Tenor’s Tailor. A Black Business. 
Signor Caruso took with him to New York an Italian | The negro pall-bsarers of Washington have decided ts 
—_ ge koe all _ pooping Lacs ra organise a trade union. 
uring y in America. e tailor is inst: r 
room adjoining Signor Caruso’s hotel suite, and has started a oe ecgperrte Pc the Fish. 
work on twelve suits of clothes. Commander Grant, of the fishery protection boat Halcyon, 
na FF said at a banquet nt-Lowestoft that the nets of the herring. 
A “Scoop” for the Collector. boats in the North Sea covered an area of 160 square miles. 


Souvenir fiends have made away with the red tile block A8 ‘i ort 
marking the spot where President Gecteld’s beet ope siadieinearaa: balan “s ye “ee a 
the floor when he was assassinated waiting room = ye T an Weod, an = and Laos 


and let me f°. 

Where to be Well. Li —_ and captured and charged with theft at 
The united a of the Inst fourteen residents of | 

oldanger, Lesex, whose names appear on the burial register | rearens® on Hie Fingers. 
total 1,105 years. The ages were 83, 82, 85, 70, 91, 72, 91, | A remarkable feature in a breach of promise case at 
72, 18, 78, 79, 76, 67, and 86. Before those entries \ pla goa cin Ses parties pprcdateordengrtongs dumb, 
i * and as evi had in! rel * 

was an interval of sixteen months without a burial. | cocupied two days, ‘The court a ny git! @ hearing 


A Friend in Need. 
ge dogs suddenly | A Paying Profession. 
Joseph Lijio. The child | A Parisian actress, Mlle. Jeanne Saulier, of the Varictios 
Theatre, has ordered a 250-ton submarine from the Holand 
factory in America. Thesubmarine, which will cost £40,(00, 
is to bo most luxurio fitted with rosewood furnitu cand 
ink silk. a boat is to be used for excursions round the 
ch coas 


indexed entitled “Picture 
<4 selection of the best of the pars on this page, is now on fie St Lote We 
Price One Shilling, or post free for Is. 2d. from the lisher, 18 Henrietta St., London, W.C, 


FOR CARRYING GAME. HOW STOKERS DRINK. 
Tux picture illustrates a method employed Abs joi | Tus curiously-shaped article in the picture is a 
and beaters for carryin e—such as ri | drinking can used by the firemen D 
a ee in the QO oxsholds of steamers. 
The small tube out of which they 
drink reaches, as may be seen, 
practically to the bottom of the 
ican. The latter is generally filled 
with oatmeal and water, which is 


A carefully 


or on or any other 
small birds — when out 
with shooting parties. It 
consists of a small beard 


| down it. At the end 
the slit there is a hole found to be the best cure for the 77 
through which the beater great thirst engendered bytheheat 77 
of the furnace. The idea of the ge 


ineerts the head of the 
bird. He then slides it along as shown in the eketch. | closed can and the small drinking 


Fach board has a leather strap fastened from end to end | tube is to prevent the coal dust 
| go that it can be carried without difficulty. from getting into the liquor and spo 
>_SOoco the can does not remain in the stokehold long tefcre 
RAILWAY CROSSINGS IN NEW ZEALAND. the contents become more or less warm. 
Levzt crossings in New Zealand, instead of being D0 
protected by gates as in England to prevent cattle from 
wandering up the line, are provided with the simple but . FOR CARRIAGE DOORS. 
effective device shown in the illustration. It consists of | Tum accompanying picture shows an ingenious 


a pit about a foot deep, which is dug close up to the road | patent in use on railway-carriage doors. It consists of 
. a self-closing flap of wond 


aanininent 
messes TUNA nies . " which effectual] res 
ae StL a =|" vents the Sindy a 

= ear rattling when it is up or 


down. It also stops 
| rer from dropping 
earetit: ends down ‘ie 
ol en own the 
door. Lastly it saves 
porters the trouble of 
climbing up into each 


Oo rvry. 
MUTT 
SSR CET o 


aud extends some distance beyond the rails. This is 
covered by bars of wood at intervals of two or three feet. 


Although now and then a liarly reckless animal may | in a siding. The flap is prevented from falling for- 


f to first crosspi othin; ward 

tices Kin to er ay further. aida . side. by two brass studs fixed on the door pillar ech 

& & @ @ A Few Facts About Well-known 
People. 


Light Introduction. When Other Li 
ps. 

| _ Tur Ear oF MANsFIELp, who recently succeeded to the At the Wolverhampton County Court a widow sucd & 
; title, is having his mansion at Ken Wood, near Hampstead | young married man-for money lent. The defendant said: 
Heath, London, lighted by electricity. This is interesting | “She told me I could have as much money as I liked. She 
owing to the fact that previous Earls of Mansfield have always had me up at her house. She used to give me 
| used the primitive wax candle, always having declined to | whisky and kisses.” “If that is true, you ought to be 
, ashamed to mention it,” remarked His Honour Judge 
Vicar’s Failing. Smith; “when ladies kiss me I generally hold my tongue.” 
Dr. Pexcivar, the Bishop of Hereford, once asked an 


elderly landlady of a public-house how she liked the new Platelayer Baronet. 
‘gpd page te a tac 
preach nice Gospel sermons, rson of Sir James Stephen Goold, 
whereas this now man is always roading against drunken- who te sees carefully perenne his identity, es 
ness!” The Bishop, it i trong . | recently was wn as in a railway plate- 
i aay nee temper: | layer. His daughter used to bes damestic eee but is 
now married and house for her father, who, fifty- 
Yeocs Fifteen Yeare’ Hard. = old, ee _ jbaalsite. oe ee sie = 
mp Justicz KennepY is di coed uncle in two sons, the eldest of whom 
the latest judge to complete | works in « steel amelting works. The other is a farm 


on a pension of £3,500 a year. 

Vaugham Williams, Sir Gorell Barnes, Mr. Justice Forgot the Miseus. 
Tas visit of the German Em r and Emprow i 
term, but they prefer Hogiead reminds one of a delightful . Talking with 
an American, once, about canoeing, the Emporo? 
was 80 hted that he said all his hope soould learn to 
own canoes. When the Empress heard of it 


have also completed the 


Royal Command. 


ishop paddle 
Ballarat,” was the mild rep!y ; “would you kindly direct Waren public attention is excited at moe gow royal | she said: “Oh, no! I shall never allow my boys to do ench 


me to the nearest hotel P 


A burst of ribald laughter | baby, a story of his father, the K 
me t0 one inside the building, and putting his head out of | be recalled. His firet order ic eail te tne bose given ik 


Spain, may |a thing; it is too dan ” “Bat the Emperor has 
already Delon re 


given his perm exclaimed the American 


3 window one of the compozitors gave this advice to the | connection with a nurse, whose dismissal had been decided — Looking at her husband, with a sweet emile, 
e 


prey “Look here, old man, you've had quite rp 


otel for one night. Go home and go to bed, or you'll 
run in as gure as eggs!” 


A pencilecase will be given to the 
Address 


upon. She was very fond of the he was plied: “ That h 
| eeom Ae oe TG, comgha hime bn toy, “Mites meek ar | ferment aperen, 1 gy Met lg) pon oh tat 


1” 
aaeammaniaal The young was obeyed. That Jed |t. , I am the Emperor of my narsery. 


eender of each original illustrated ph accepted and used on this page 


your envolope to The Page Six Editor, Pearson's Weekly, Henrietta Street, London, W.C. 
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flow Birds and Beasts Keep 
Warm in Winter. 


Birds are quite 

_ clever about seeking 

shelter from the bite 
of 8 fros 5 or Run a batfowling net® across 
the side of a hayrick. You will be amazed at the 
extraordinary number and variety of small birds 
shich come fluttering out so soon as the lantern light 
strikes upon the rick side. Not only sparrows, but 
chaffinches, greenfinches, buntings, and warblers are 
caught in this way. 

Sparrows huddle together in tightly packed masses. 
With them it is any port in a storm or a frost, and 
seven were once found, all in a feathery heap dead 
in a hole in the brickwork behind a greenhouse furnace. 
In some way fumes had !eaked through the interstices 
of the masonry from the chimney behind and suffocated 
the whole lot. 

Thick ivy is a favourite roosting place in cold 
mather. Of course, there are always plenty of birds 
who spend the night in ivy, but in a heavy frost the 
number doubles or trebles. 


| SEEKING WARMTH BESIDE A BUNNY. | 


1894-5 was our last really severe winter. In 
February, 1895, a Herefordshire farmer, visiting 
his outhouses one night when the mercury lay somewhere 
below the 20 mark, found a number of small birds, 
chaffinches and sparrows, he thinle, roosting in the 
cow shed, some actually snuggled down in the straw 
close beside the big warm animals. 

Any South Downs shepherd can tell you that 
chafinches and greenfinches will spend cold nighis 
nestling in the wool of the penned shocp. This is 
rather a dangerous procceding for the poor little chaps, 
for very often they get their claws tangled in the wool, 
and when morning arrives are unable to fly. If no 
one comes to their help they starve to death. 

Blackbirds take refuge in low, close-growing ever- 
greens, and even occasionally in holes in the nd. 
They have been found eheltering in rabbit burrows 
in vong, severe weather. The risk from weasels or 
stoats must be considerable. 


What was perhaps the oddest artifice ever noticed 
on the part of a bird in search of warmth was practised 
ty a robin. A gentleman shooting in a Warwickshire 


covert on a very cold day had just killed a rabbit 
and was walking to pick it up when he saw a robin 
fy down from a tree and settle upon the dead animal, 
crouching close to its still warm flesh. 

Afterwards, when a number of rabbits were shot and 
laid under a hedge, the robin remained among them 
al the time the sportsman was eating his lunch. 


BUSHY TAILS AS BLANKETS. 


Squirrels put on a thicker coat in winter. This is 

duller in colour than the summer garb. Their tails 
uso increase vastly in bushiness. This means a lot in 
the way of warmth, for a squirrel’s tail is not only 
his rudder, but his comforter and blanket also. 
a: gs burrow deop into the leaves and debris, 
in tho roota of thick hedges and hibernate there. In 
the curious, trance-like state which we call hiberna- 
tion an animal feels no cold at all. 

Tho dormouse also hibernates, sleeping snugly in @ 
cosy little nest made of interwoven grass stalks, 

All the shrews, of which we have three sorte in 
these islands, hibernate in winter, choosing for their 
tleeping place a hole in the ground or a crevice under 
& log or stone. They are foolish folk, though—these 
threws. Unlike most other creatures, they never seem 
to know when the weather is going to turn cold, and 
one finds numbers of ited dead and frozen in 
the fields after the first heavy frost. 

Bats, of course, hang themselves up in dim corners 
of out-buildings, church-towers, or hollow trees, and 
there sleep the winter out. But, like squirrels and 

nice, warm weather awakes them, any mild 
trening, even in the depths of winter, you may see 
hoe whirling silently through the dusk on ite 


ery wings. 
Wild things rarely die of cold. But during a 1 
frost food becomes desperately scarce. The herrise as 
all eaten, and the nd is too hard to dig for 
Even water is sometimes difficult to come at. 
Then it is that the feathered folk suffer. And, remem- 
Sings gre you feed the birds in winter, put out 

and renew the supply each time that it 


If you use a magazine 
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President Roosevelt had si 

Oklahoma to the dignity 

Diggest land scrambles in the history of the world. 
P 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY: 


A RECORD LAND SCRAMBLE. 


Taw announcement, made on November 16th, that 
ed a proclamation raising 
a State, recalls one of the 


to 1889 Oklahoma—the name means “ beautiful 
country”—was known as The Indian Territory, and 
its sole population consisted of a few thousand roving 


ins. 

Precisely at the stroke of noon on April 22nd, of 
that year, however, the United States Government, 
having completed its arrangements with these 
aborigincs, threw the entire territory open to settle- 
ment under what is known ag the “homestead law.” 
In effect, this meant that a coun the size of 
Ireland wag to be scrambled for by the first comers 
in lots of 160 acres. There was nothing to pay, no 
immediate formalities even. You E . your 
“quarter-section” of land, held it, by foros, if noces- 
sary, against all tho other grabbers, and it belonged 
thenceforward to you, and your descendante for ever. 


thousand ici in the at 
atk sod most B ig od neg honesiona. 
Before sunset on the eventful day two townships had 


also been staked out—Guthrie, the |, and 
Oklahoma City—and many buildings had been 


Speculation in these “town lots,” as they were 
called, quickly became rife, and many fortunes were 
made by the lucky ones. Terrible privations were 
undergone, too, for food and water were mig 
scarce, the latter retailing at 4s. the bucketful. But 
in the end thi settled down, and now the Indian 
Territory wedge jcsong  Speine, -Maae become a full- 
fledged State of the Union, with a star all to iteelf 
on the national flag. 


ASK THE MISTLETOE, 


I helped her decorate the hall 
With ivy leaves and hollys 
For I am big and she is small— 

Her Christian name is Molly. 


We filled the big, blue china pots 
And jars with wicter cherries 3 

And wreathed the picture frames with lots 
Of evergreens and berries. 


We stuck a little row of sprigs 
Above the ancestresses, 

And ancestors with flowing wigs, 
Perukes, or powdered tresses. 


We worked until the light was low, 
And Christmas bells were pealing— 
Then got a bough of mistletoe 
And hung it from the ceiling. 


And, as she handed me a nail, 
Then passed me up the hammer, 

I—though I felt myself turn pale— 
Contrived my love to stammer. 


As for the answer, “Yes” or “No”? 
Acceptance or negation? 

My good old friend, the mistletoe, 
Has fullest information. 


—$——__ 


complete stories. Now on Sale. Price 4d.) 
a a 


THINGS LAWYERS CAN'T TELL. 


Ons of the many words which puzzle lawyera is the 
noun “refuse.”” The law has divided it into two descrip 
tions—“ trade” refuse and “house” refuse—and the 
little distinction thus drawn is illustrated as under. 

The clinkers or asheg produced by a furnace, which 
warms the premises of, say, a blouse manufacturer, 
are “house” refuse, while clinkers or ashes from a 
laundry are “trade” refuse! . 

“Copyright” is another very difficult question for 
lawyers. For instance, a professor delivering lectures 
of his own composition to students has a “copyright” 
in his lectures, and also where an audience is admitted 
to a lecture by ticket; but, apparently, no one quite 
knows whether sermons are included in such a cate 

As to letters, too, a lawyer will tell you that private 
letters do not belong exclusively to the receiver, but 
are the joint er of the receiver and sender, and 

ither of them has the complete “copy- 


husband unless 
writer, or his executors! 


the streets of Lon- 
don for two nights 
in succession, and 
had been waylaid 
by inquisitive con- 
stables, who were 


[From the Christmas Novet Macazine which contains 24 
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Matrtezes hades 


crite cut of 


cin ee = to — 
contents of a 
I carried contining 
my only other shirt 
and acollar. I had 
pes “gone a 
‘or imaginary bur- 
_ ‘os. was 
ungry, tired, and 
Fea of ihe work, A. Workh Experience, by 
idea of the work- ouse 
house __ sudden! One Who Underwent It. 
occurred to me. 
apples there, and was drafted to a branch establish- 
men’ 

I went before the master. Where had I lived last? 
Where before that? Why had I come to thé work- 
house? My sentence came in pompous tones, “ Well! 
you don’t belong he-ah, you must break ten hundred- 
be of granite if eg stop with us!” 

“Ten hundredweight of granite,” echoed the atten- 
dant labour master, and I was hurried out. 

Now, my spirit was not broken at the prospect of 
breaking granite. I had never tried, and why should 
I not succeed? At my side stool a muscular-looki 
man, who said to me, “Wot yer got?” “Granite,” 
said. “So’ve I,” said he; “come on.” I went on. 

At some forty yards’ distance we turned into @ 
al yard with a namber of small sheds round the 

8, and a number of blocks of granite 
in the centre. They were like mis-shapen plum 
puddings—only harder. 


| NOT A SCRATCH NOR A DENT. | 


Imitating my companion, whose name was “ Scottie,” 
I took two lumps into one of the sheds, and then, 
selecting a large hammer and a emall one from a 
number in a corner of the yard, I returned to the shed 
for my first “go” at granite. I first glanced over my 
partition to watch Scottie. He was smashing and 
cracking the ponderous boulders with apparent ease. 

He looked up at me and smiled broadly. “’It ‘em 
’ard,” he exclaimed; “they got no friends.” 

The air was full of the sounds of bangs and whacks 
from the surrounding sheds. I seized the large 
hammer, lifted it above my head, and struck tho 
granite block with all my force. The result astonished 
me. I made not a scratch nor a dent on the stone, 
the hammer bounced a foot into the air, and my arms 
tingled from fingere to shoulder blades! 

T struck at the pudding again and again. I was aware 
that if ten hundredweight were not broken that day into 
pieces small exonye to go through a two-inch sieve, I 
was liable to be c sind at the nearest police-court as 
a refractory pauper. 

At this stage Scottie looked over the partition. 
“Can't you get on with ‘em, mate?” he said; “*it 
‘em on the corner, and in the same place. Wait 
while I show yer.” He de his power, and 
broke fragments from my block. 


THE POWER OF A PENNY. 


“There you are,” he added, “now go on like that; 
it "em ‘ard.” There, indeed, was the crux of 
difficulty ; I did and could not, hit them hard 
enough. However, I a‘ the second lump with 
all the force I could muster. I imagined things. I 
tried to work m into a frenzy. I threw the 
weight of my ly into the blows; but, I couldn't 
break the granite. . 

At this juncture a somewhat husky voice broke 
upon my ear. It said, “Got’ny backer?” I looked 
round, and saw a fellow pauper gazing at me. He had 
his hammer over his shoulder. 

” I said, “now why do you ask?” “’Cos 
I cee you got a job’s too tough for yer, and if you're 
re for a bit o° backer, I could bring yer a barrer 
‘ull o’ taps, and then, yer see, yer could just sit 
down, and tap ‘em up with yer small ’ammer. Seo?” 

®] haven’t any ocbaenny” I said, “but I’ve got a 
penny.” “Right,” said my rescuer. Soon he returned 
with a wheat Carson loaded with pees about the 
size of a man’s fist. “Yer see,” he explained, as 
he shot them out on the floor of my shed, “I can 
do my lot by two or three o'clock every day.” 

When the dinner bell rang, I p to the 
dining hall to eat cornbeef and potatoes, with hande 
so jarred and numbed, I could hardly use a knife. 

At the close of day my broken granite only weighed two 
hundredweight and three quarters. My wrists and arms 
were puffy, my hands had a curious, numbed feeling. 
The next morning I visited the master again, whom 
I found warming himself at his office fire as before, 
When I told him it was necessary for me to go out, 

I had found it impossible to perform the tas he 
given me, he astonished me by saying, I gave you 
granite because I thought you would go out and~ 
and—bve a man.” 


— stories—you can’t do better than get the Christmas Namber of the 
ONE. ce pere 5 PY excellent complete stories, and is now on sale. 


Price 4d. 


was distinctly irritating. It put him on his mettle. 
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‘ACK nodded. COMPLETE SHORT STORY. He alighted at Purley, purchased a return 
« right,” he said. “We'll go by ‘ ticket, and crossed to the i. prmeprior With 
Tube.” z A; é —. — he rage the = 
'“ e 3 penny, mi ered. op t, 
bas Nor" ahd yortes x nt Weil take the bus. J CS. f( U D Cconom twelve-guinea bike, and now two single tices 
is only apeanys al ee al _ hole of a will it 
(o laug’ . 
“N What's a ! He welcomed the train with enthusiasm. It started, 
Besides—-I hate hanes. bal oath chink”: in the beastly Telling and he reviled his luck. It was a slow one. Vad 
” ey he but known it, this was his salvation. It crawled over 
She held to her point for two reasons. She was a strict of the a ee caution. An hour went | 
economist and a firm maintainer of the privileges due to | Compli- ~ WALTER | Sy Brac! ape ao gg . journey wan accomplished , 
* they more portan 10N. e 
You have no occasion to think,” she commented. “ And cations J. MOW- looked Phan was a cry far down the platform, and 
I hate waste far more than you hate ‘buses.” that fol- - ilbeayy ted aniy to the door of the —- 
to felt 0 little mee, ‘was the prompt reply. “And I'm | Jowed pray, | ast!” lh stictins Wee dehidaneeh oot: 
7 ,* was . -_ fi 
not going to be shaken up like MH bottle of aivide for the | Jovers’ nian He  opeeity te door agg pF at in. = Banercleni old 
sake of a penny.” — ~—t tuatio: _ It was 
This abieatices roused her temper. quarrel. eid = 6s a Ee geod ie ag 20 he chose another carriage, 
“Then we'd better separate,” she flashed. “Your com-| @¢ “ ell a ack. “Where are you going now! 
pany is not absolutely essential to my comfort.” , a heat pons lor a week. 
He looked down at her. She shrogged her shoulders indifferently. She looked at him in doubt. 
“Don't be eilly. What on earth doee it matter? Ican| “Probably s week,” she said with venom. “The A week!” she echoed. “What do you mean? I came 
do what I choose with my own money.” ’s sweet on her, and gives her all she asks for. deme hoke te Rad yo: 
She still held firm to her resolution. She went away with a jo that might have done credit} = her critically. 7 
“Tt’s time you learned economy,” she snappe en The bad & corpses el. deck vested ad his os sgninat the wall and fears pee adi at a Sar tiarted first, Misa 
i t to oO an wo t lor a week’ Lie 
a en ey Pace tn the P Where’ oa earth has she gone?” - asked kines If. coy, I guessed youd go to Caterham, and rad ia 
hed But the mirth in the sound, | “ Here's a -d’you-do—and all over a mny!” wee te ” . 
ove tase ek 8 think a funnies when one is He weighed the matter in his own mind, Ay in three I did go to Caterham, she admitted. “But I went 
a ty a herself Beargune to her sister's ab Caterham,” he ssid with a| He ered. 2) hor blak . 
ighte . “ She’ sister’s a Fi al 3 inkly. 
Ce hs alae sais gone to ber sister’s at Caterham,” be anid vid | _ “How many more riddies have T to guess to-day?” he 
He did not eo much mind the words as the tone, which | about it. Well, there's no help for it. I must go too.” inquired. “You came down firet. If you hadn't, how 
He went off, profanely add hie b: limb. it that you were returning while I was on my way 
s 


Considering his narrow escape, he t well have been 
grateful; but he was in no mood just then for returning 
thanks. On the gs ae encountered a mutual friend. 

“Hullo!” cried friend. “Where are you off to in 
such a hurry?” 

Jack paused for a moment to explain. 

“Called away on business,” he repli 
to reach Cater before dark. 
valise. Then I’m off. Good-bye.” 

He hurried on in the direction of his lodgings. His 
friend looked after him with a reflective smile. 

“ "he said to himself. “Wonder what he 
wants down ! Perhaps it’s ——- do with Miss 
Vane. If 0, he might have said so, anyhow.” 

He, too, walked on—but in an opposite direction. Just 
as he reached the office where Dore yee empleret, 
pg en She had a worried look that brought him 
up a 5 

“ Good afternoon, Miss Vane,” he said. “Anything 

ng?” 

She stopped and e: him inquiringly. 

“Have you seen a 1” she esied “T’ve been looking 
for him ev here.” 

“That’s odd,” he remarked. “ 't he tell you! I 
ran across him ten minutes ago. He's off to Caterham— 


“And I by Tube,” he retorted. 

It was aeilly quarrel. But quarrels mostly are. A "bus 
came by and she hailed it. For a moment stood irre- 
solute. Then she was gone. , 

“Bother her!” he muttered. “What did it matter to 
her! I wish she'd climb down a bit. But I might have 
gone with her, all the same. Well—it’s too late now.” 

He walked to the nearest Tube station and descended in 
the lift. “Perhaps I'll get there first," he reflected. 

But the offended Dora had foreseen this possibility and 
was not inclined to yield so soon. So she alighted some 
distance from her destination and took a different course. 
So the unhappy Jack was left to wait in vain. 

It was a very little thing—this tiff about a penny. But 
little things have a knack of growing. And this was no 
exception to rule. 

Jack went home. He felt he had been a fool. Still, 
she need not have been so confoundedly obstinate. He 
hated obstinacy. But he made up his mind to bring about 
a reconciliation. He would go round in the evening and 
make his peace. 

Night and the rain came down ther. He eyed them 
disconsolately from hie window. For a whole hour he 
waited in hope. But the rain never ceased. What should 
he do! He was reall comfortable where he was. 


“TI ought to go,” he said to himself. “But this beastly | on business.” . 

wet spoils everything. If I face her with my trousers Dora waa dumb. She looked eo utterly bewildered that 
turned up and the rain oozing from my cost-tails, she'll | he checked his mirth. At last she found words. 

only laugh.” “Thank you,” she faltered helplessly. “I'll go and 

'e was still hesitating when a friend dropped in. He | see.” 

‘accepted the interruption with an air of resignation. Fate The roma sn watched her. 

had taken the matter in hand, and the responsibility of “Seems a bit canal he eaid to himself. “Hullo! She's 
the thing was off his mind. ‘Fate—in the of his | boarded a’bus! Hang me PA eden are the terminus ! 


friend—-stayed till ten o'clock. Then another alternative 


What an ass I was not to tell her that he'd first gone home 
presented itself. Should he write, or should he meet her ° 


to pack! 
Dora reached the station and made inquiries concerning 


as usual when she came out to lunch from the office where 
she rattled the typewriter? the trains. There was one to Purley in ten minutes. She 
“I'm not much of a fist at archased a ticket and took her seat. From Purley she 


tting my thoughts on Ag 
ft may eens aaick 
le over a 


“And I mig out. 
Her one hope was that she might overtake Jack before he 
reached her sister’s house. 

Ten minutes later Jack appeared on the station. Much 
to his disgust he was informed that the next train for 
Purley would not depart for an hour. He hung about till 


was reached. 
| ag young man whom even the wretched 
bag mea failed to dismay. But Fate had not 
of a retreating ’bue a was ing: ing : 
scene with breathless interest. She had been sent with a 
message to a West-end firm, and was now ey 

tas ! That big t Sion erty : 

oung man van wen' over 
* The girl down. At ihe doce of 
alighted and went inside. She said nothing 
a quarter to one. It was not a nice thing to tell, 
shrank from it instinctively. But it came out at last, 
Dora flew to the private office of the manager. 
granted iemmeliy and ehe was off in a flash. 
who had witnessed the beig: vag kept her own counsel. 
Another girl was deputed to ora’ 

rance of the cause, was very p' 

“Some fairy tale, I suppose,” she 
“Tf the truth were known she’s off for a 
got to wire.in and do her work.” 

The clock etruck one, and she slammed the cover on her 
machine. Outside the office she met 
was accustomed to lunch with 
the saw him. He came up with a slight limp. 

= Where is Mise Yang! ot nc sin: politely. “Jack!” she cried. “Jack! 


girl. 
But he stopped her. Sats fe Deel ep imal Now, what am I going to 


Wy waste money on calendare when 
MAGAZI 


ou can send your friends the CHRISTMA RSON’S | 
E, and earn their everlasting pricgrrntta- 8S NUMBER of PEARS p 


fooled told me you had gone to Caterham. came ( 
He stroked his chin reflectively. i 
“TI see,” he said. “You must have caught tho train I 

missed. My packing took eome time. But what about 

your holiday? Miss Tomlin distinctly told me——” 
Her eyes began to flash. 
“ Mise Tomlin is a cat!” she said spitefully. “She had 


to do my work and took her revenge out of you.” 
He woldel ~_ oe 


“ More than likel "he agreed. “ But what did you leave 
the office for at all?” 
The question recalled her to a memory of her earlier 


news. 

“Oh, Jack, I thought you were dead!” she cried with 
the tears in her eyes. “One of the girls saw you run over. 
I asked for leave of absence, and ran all the way to your 
rooms. You don’t know how frantic I felt, or how bitterly 
I hated myself.” 

He crossed over and sat beside her. 

“Well?” he said. “Did pe see anyone!” 

“Yes,” she answered. “I saw your landlady. Sho said 
you'd been in and just gone out — She relieved me 
about the accident. Then I went back to the office and 
mie wi a iezinats laugh. 

was begi to laugh. 

“What a muddle!” he said mirthfully. “The old 
woman was out when I went back for my valise. I knew 
ee your call. Did a go right to Caterham?” 

She looked down misera ly. 

“Yes,” was the reply. “We had a few words, and 
parted bed friends.” 

There was a short pause. They pulled up at a station. 
A down train stood beside them at the opposite platform. 
Within the carri nearest to their own was an elder! 
es He glanced at them over his glasses. Jack 

his arm round Dora’s waist, while that- young lady was 
sepeged in equally endearing proofs of reconciliation. The 
— ly gentleman approached the window. Dora lifted 
eyes 


“It’s the manager!” she d, and shifted her position. 

But it was too late. Mike sheen face of the soccer 
confronted her. 

“Mies Vane,” he said coldly, “you asked me at noon 
to-day to grant you leave of absence for a few hours in 
order to inquire into the welfare of a friend whom you 

had met with a serious accident. I find you re- 

from a holiday. That falsehood is also aggravated 

eA fal exhibition of yourself in what I may 

tly term an immodest attitu Your services will no 

longer be required. A week's money will be paid you in 
lieu of notice.” 

Jack flared up at once. In an instant he was at the 


low. 
“Look here!” he said hotly. “I’ve only got four words 
to aay to you: ‘Go and hang yourself! ” 
He drew Dora down beside him and the trains soon 
che goneeny: She was crying softly when he next 


n. 
“Don’t,” he said consolingly. “ What does it matter!” 
She dismally shook her head. 
“Tve lost my place,” she wailed. “I don’t know what 
I shall do now. ; 
TA was the best thing Be could have done under the cir- 
he did it. 


. “Why, we'll join forces and 
start a new life .. My income’s good enough to 
3 a bit for emergencies. So 

your eyes and let’s talk t it.” 
was sound, and she followed it. All too soon 
reached. walked to the Bank 
the dark etreete that . Then Jack 
d. {There was a merry twinkle in his eye as be looked 


“What shall we do?” he inquired. 
“Do!” she responded. “Why—take the Tube, of 
course. 
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SECOND SAMUDA’'S FIRST PRIZE 


| SAMUDA'S tits 
LIMERICK. 


; Mr. H. GREENHOUGH SMITH, Editor “ Strand Magazine.” 
J UDGE . Mr. ARTHUR LAWRENCE, Late Editor of the ‘‘ Idler.” 
Mr. MOSTYN T. PIGOTT, of the ‘* World.” 


FIRST A FREEHOLD COUNTRY HOUSE FURNISHED 
—————————_ BY _ WARINGS, WITH PONY AND TRAP, AND 
PRIZE: £2 PER WEEK GUARANTEED FOR Lire. 


SECOND PRIZE, £50. 3rd, £25. 4th, £10. Sth, £5. 46 Prizes of £1 1s. 


WITH 228 A WEEK FOR LIFE. 


ANOTHER GREAT PRIZE. injurious Virginia Cigarette at a popular price, to meet the requirements of the million. 
In to the wish of a large number of Competitors in our first Limerick, we ter extensive experiments the “Traylee” Virginia Cigarettes were placed on the 
ad have deci to commence a second great Limerick Competition, under the samo fair market, and the only difficulty was to find a method of quickly and inexpensively 
conditions as governed our last. We now offer as a first prize the most attractive bringing them before the notice of the public, Mr. Samuda therefore decided to 
reward ever offered for public competition. What is the ambition of most people? A establish a Limerick Competition, feeling confident that every customer buying a sample 
ve freehold country house with an income to keep it up! That is our firat prizo! The hundred or so would in future be a regular amoker of the “ Traylee” Cigarettes. 
winner of Samuda’s second Limerick Competition will be the oe of a pretty CONDITIONS 
er house in the country, every brick of which will kde own, and in addition a guaranteed The conditions -_ simple, Balowwe ‘i ck. All you have to do is to cut 
th inoome of £2 per week for life, which will enable him to live in it, out the form and fill in the'last line of the Limerick, sending same to us with your order 
PT. A HOUSE COMPLETE (FURNISHED BY WARINGS). for 100 “ sgl Cigarettes, together with postal order for 2s. 6d. and 2d. for postage 
‘ls By a house, an mane, a bones. pivuill be & pestty, (2s. 8d. in all). 
ly well-kept, country v’ stan own groun: e interior 
Sand artistically femished throughout by Mesars, Waring—kitchen, hall, dining, drewing- 4 FINAL WORD. . " 
room, and bedrooms, with everything conducive to home comfort. Table linen, crockery, _ Most men smoke Cigarettes, and most men pay st least 2/6 per 100, and as the Traylee 
. household utensils, bed-linen, draperies—all are included. The house contains eve: Cigarette is certainly superior in quality to any other sold at this price, each Competitor 
‘id modern improvement, including bathroom, hot and cold water, electric light, £0, All gete full value for money, and his chance to win this huge prize or one of the 60 cash 
me you have to do is to win tho prize, and the home will be ready for you to live in it, consolation prizes does not cost him a . Every smoker therefore should try 
nd complete in every particular. And not only that—in the grounds the winner will find as a matter of course, for it costs him n ; who do not smoke should also try, 
statte and coach-house; inside the stable a smart little pony, and inside the goaah chouse «And give the Cigarettes to some friend as s Xmas Gift. 
a a neat little trap with beruose complete, Sitti cyuhd be of Hitele service herself and =§=THE JUDGES—ABSOLUTE FAIRNESS GUARANTEED. 
cw Mr. Samuda completes this desirable prize with the addition of a comfortable As this is a special competition and not a weekly one, every attempt submitted will 


income, 
7 hich will be 11-kn: pe fscemengecl Aopen ¢ staff, and the winning lines carefully selected by a committee 
income of £2 per — for life, the payment of w guarantecd by a wel own er 7 : th M amadals. 


es A PRIZE WORTH WINNING. win: es 1 be lia c tinge mre iy carefully classified and judged entirel its 
. This is certainly a prize worth straining every nerve to me je may . t y an en on 
bis better off, but the viewer would always ie wath vo-do, supplied with Aig comforts, merits, As it is impossible to do this in the short space of one week, Competitors are 

tr 
as everything to make life prosperous and happy. Should you be thinking of getting eee send in their last lines at the earliest possible date. ; 
cae married, t dificalty of saving eat waiting at once removed, If you =e - worker in ms Shes cage eed the prize-winners will be published in The Westminster Gazette 

to ‘ou can ange your ‘or ease and comfo: e country. juary » 1908. . 

on Tt you are middle-aged and have earned a iitle to retirement by a lifetime of work, 8. Cheques will be sent to prize-winners within a week of the result being made 

means an ony evening of life in restful and peaceful surroundings. A nice, public, _ ah ie 

on country house, comfortable home, pony and trap to drive ou about, and a regular a aw tametn weakly thoceee ill someeneaiae Sees 16 So ae a tition closes, 
ger weekly income, sufficient to support yourself and family for the rest of your life. Can - ues w on the first of each month afterwards. The title-deeds to the 

anything be better or more complete? It should be remembered that the pension of ouse age fee ly handed over to the prize-winner. 
a art ce week for life is a fall £3 per week for necessities! A clear income, because you ot gibie rena of the firm, employee, or friend of any member or employee, is 
in be living rent free all the time, + 6. inpatabeesl last lines may be sent, but for each one a further 100 “ Traylee ” 
iy THE OBJECT: Cigarettes must be purchased, and the price thereof, including postage, 2s. 8d., included. 

4 Mr. Samuda is the manufacturer of the well-known “ AVOCA” Cigars, Cigarettes, 7. Competitors wishing to have the ‘ewan maa to them must inclose an 
nay &o., and for many years he has been determined to produce a high-grade quality non- additional penny stamp when sending in their . 

n a 
in 
ad ENTRY COUPON. 
ins CUT OUT THIS COUPON AND FILL UP CAREFULLY. X. P.W. 38, | 
nr Address Envelope— Here is an unfinished Limerick, to which the last line should be added :— : 
.n The Lim ore AUDA & Co ‘ secseesvecessenssesscsesseeceesee see LOOT 
? cjo J. 9 There's a Cigarette commencing with ‘‘T,” 

- 34 Leadenhall Street, London, B.C. = agen g' re ies “dls ’ 

. Gunrisuen,-—Kindly send = paid a box of 100“ Traylee” Virginia Cigarettes, for which I ig Irish, ylee, 
cir ple SS eae - cry a this order you are at liberty to return my money and it's Sem s, the 7 . 

. ; rom any cause you » 

ai boy 20 doing I catirely waive my right to be considered a Competitor. Of fine leaf from the West 

| So Fall Name ses eueececononense rensensen senses senacaree ansensensaneaccnancnsensonsocsaraag sencencen sen seeeet eee vee 00 000 000 000 000 000 008 000 00s 000 O00 000 000 000 000000 100008 08 008 one Pet ene ceReee h 

Poeccescegses cesses wri J 

oon Postal Address RTPTTTTTTTT TT ae 7) I agree to accept the Committes’s decision as final, and enter the J 

“ Town MPPOTTTTTTTTTt he County... srccrcererccereeccesorses PTTTT LTT Competition on that distinct understanding. : 
ked 

208 2SSOOOSEEOOOOSSO SSSI SONI 

e, ° P 

o If more than one last line is sent, write same with name and address on a separate sheet of plain paper and pin to the entry form. “4 


each sheet, and for each last line sent in 100 “ Traylee” Cigarettes must be purchased at 


t be written on 
Caly sae abemot mes entry coupons will be sent on receipt of stamped addressed envelope. 


2/8 inc'uding postage. Additional PnP, 
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Fear Every Little Cold. 


Keep Peps Handy-—The Sure Cure. 


e 


If you fear bronchitis, pneumonia, and consumption, fear also every little cold, and keep 
your Peps handy. In this treacherous climate of ours, with its ever-changing weather, even 
the strongest chested are Hable to be attacked with colds on the chest. A ‘‘common, simple 
cold” is always likely to develop into bronchitis, and the risk of pleurisy, pneumonia, lung 
weakness, and even consumption itself, are present whenever you ‘‘ catch a cold,” 


But Peps, the wonderful medicine compressed into solid tablet form, are not only a sure 
cure for all throat and chest ailments, but a certain safeguard against those colds and chills 
which are the gateway of all threat and chest troubles. With a box of Peps always handy 
you may defy coughs, colds, and bronchitis even in the worst weather. The Peps way of 
treating throat and lung troubles is to breathe a powerful volatile medicine direct into the 
lungs. The old way was te pour a liquid mixture of drowsy drugs into the stomach, which 
has no direct connection with the lungs. 


You take a Peps tablet eat ef the silver jacket in which it is sealed, and place it on the Mr. W. MATON, 250 Derby Road, Southampton, 


tongue. As the tablet dissolves, powerful healing, strengthening, and germ-destroying fumes bronchitis, and had very bad cough, which kept me 
arise, and are breathed direct inte the throat, bronchial tubes, and lungs. In this unique fashion renga rigs ar v=] st tant doctors cere ao 
the throat and chest are cleared ef phiegm and other impurities, lurking germs of disease are was so good that I went on taking and I am 
destroyed, the membranes injured and inflamed by incessant coughing are soothed and healed, —— = say — a ces re cough 
and all the breathing passages are strengthened and toned-up. and I can sleep well. It is now ten months since 
cured me, and I have had no of a relapse, 


4 

Recommended by poston medical eel protean for conghs, colds, sora 
pacino Lg ses relaxed throat, smoker's throat, chast 
eerie a pesos bronchial — * oat cpg and old 

folk’s peel and colds, Ids, influenza cough, that hacking cough, and 
oer aire and iene troubles. . - " 
a aemard neplont infor, y, and pnen 
ork bod chemists in a id oad 

rey jor th that short distinctive titlh—PEPS—on every bor. 


eps 


“4a Pine Povestinkvers Home ~ 


IN DANCER BIFEBUOY 


the LIFEBUOY has served many 

in good stead. In calm or storm 

it is ready, aye ready. In health or 

sickness LIFEBUOY Soap has a 

useful purpose to serve. It bears 

the name “ Lifebuoy,” for it saves 
from disease and 


Makes Health 
Infectious. 


CLEANS AND DISINFECTS AT 
THE SAME TIME. 


% 


L}.VER BROTHERS, LTD., Port Sunlight, Engiand, 


THE NAME LEVER ON SOAP IS A QUARANTEE & 
OF PURITY AND EXCELLENCE. 
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a om ase = wt Re D2 eee SS = = Oo se ee ro Aap 


pee Paes ea 


Wanx BxvDize 
Dse. 5, 1907. 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY. 


391 


AUR NEW SERIAL. 


‘The House of Rimmon. 


By JOHN K. PROTHERO, Author of “In the Grip of Fate.” 


, 
¥ RARISPIING 


CHAPTER EIGHT. 
Stuart Makes a New Acquaintance, 


AAARAAARAARARARRAAADS 


DDRAADAARARS 


From that day Stuart was relieved from the pressing 
attontions of his adversaries. But his persecution took a 


new form. 

His clerks were got at, his correspondence tampered 
with. He had reason to reg eavesd rs at his :nter- 
views. More than once he discovered a clerk in icious 
proximity to his keyhole. In a fit of temper be discharged 
the entire staff one morning, but it was not ac way 
of commencing the day’s business. The clerks had been 
men of average honcety and intelligence, who would only 
have succumbed to heavy bribes. How could he hope to 
be mere fortunate in their successors? Money counts for 
much to men whcse weekly wage is a matter of £2. 

Late that evening, in ad dent mood, he locked up 
his office and strode down the stairs. He was in that 
condition of mind when any occurrence slightly out of 
the ordinary experience of daily life ap highly 
suspicious. When, therefore, in entrance hall, dimly 
lit by the street lamp from outside, he stumbled up against 
afi , he was immediately on the alert. 

“Who's that?” His fingers closed on the arm of a girl. 
“What do you want!” 

“beg your pardon,” said a timid voice. 
ing for someone.” . a 

“All the offices are shut,” he said suspiciously. 
you want. to eee the housekeeper ? ” 

“N-no.” She seemed confused, and glanced towards the 
hall door, set wide open. ; 

Stuart noticed the look, and, tightening his grasp, 
switched on the electric light. He found himself holding 
a tall, slim girl with a white face and large, brown eyes. 
She did not look dangerous, and instinctively he released 
her; all the same, he was not satisfied. 

“T must ask you for an explanation of your presence,” he 
said gern. . ; 

“I'm doing no harm,” she said, frightened and 
trembling. 

“That has to be l . 
come here by appointment—are you expecting a frie: 
join you?” 

She sighed and fumbled with her fingers. : 

“Come,” he said impatiently, “I must have a straight 
answer to my question. What are you doing here?” He 
spoke sharply, contemptuously, and the tone whipped the 
colour into her pale cheeks. . » : 

“T came in and sat down on the stairs to rest, sho said 


“I was wait 


“Do 


proved,” he returned. “Have you 
to 


She was of the type of woman 

that does not at first sight betray shabbiness. At a casual 

and skirt, her small aay 
o' 


atent leathers, § ‘ ; 
Pee I’m sorry I doubted you,” he said quickly, converted 
by the appeal of the boot from unfounded suspicion to 
a logical sympathy. “ I'm afraid your foot pains you— 
would you like to rest @ little longer? sien Oe 

“No, thank you. I won't trespass on your hospitality. 
She laughed a little shrilly, and limped—she was obviously 
suffering great pain— towards the door 

Now, Beuert's life, for the most q 
devoid of domestic ties and homely affections. had made 
him very pitiful to the forlorn, the disinherited. The 
girl, with her weary limp and dejected air—for all she 
held her head erect—touched the spring o! his sympathies. 
She was poor, hungry—one ae _ yast army of women 

grou lown to a pitiful wage. . : 
a, ed jhe side, pS with a swift smile—his rare 
smile that changed his face and made it infinitely tender— 

id his hand on her arm. 

Nyon feel very angry with me, don't you? Desperately 
hurt and all the rest of it? I apologise for my rudeness, 
my quite indefensible sus icions. I was tired—I’d had a 
long day’s grind—there have been a number of strange 
characters hanging about this building of late; at first I 
mistook you for one. I’m very sorry. 

“Oh, it was quito natural; it must have seemed ey 
odd to bump against a strange woman 1h the rg 
should have gone out before vou found me, but had 
fallen into a sort il doze, and only woke up when you 
" ew stairs above me.” , 

bes oan ‘allow me to put you in a cab—you're not 
fit fe ng ae eS 

‘N ou. 

“An cman?” He eyed her anxionsly. She was 
trembling, almost too weak to stand. He had an uncor- 
tortable fear that she was hungry. : 

“Thank you, I prefer to walk. It’s very kind of you, 
but——” She gave a dignified little bow. Good-night. 
she said, and would have limped painfully but proudly 
out of sight had not hunger and exhaustion made her 


‘part a lonely one, 


Tre turkey may be atufie) with chestnuts, 


YOU CAN BEGIN TO-DAY. 


pady. She staggered, and but for Stuart's arm would 
“xt fallen. 

. vm sorry,” she said faintly; “ I-——” 

“You are ill,” he said decidedly. “Listen to me. I'm 

ing to call a cab and send you home.” He whistled for a 

ansom. “What's the address!” he asked. 

a pe leaghed igeietionliy, 

S whe ou live? ere are ing to?” 

The devil—or the river,” she said; I thete’s 110 other 
place, since you wouldn't let me sit on your stairs. I’ve 
nowhere to go to—nothing to do. 1'm one of the un- 
employed ; I'm starving, shoeless.” She paused. 
to the workhouse,” she said edly, “if I can gt there.” 

You'll do nothing of the kind.” He pushed her gently 
into the hansom, led himeelf at her side, and told the 
man to drive to a quiet restaurant in Holborn, where the 
padrone, a emiling and urbane Italian, would not stare or 
ahs. = the girl’s white face and wan appearance. 

fore you speak, eat,” he said laconically, when with 
some difficulty—she was on the verge of a collapse—-he had 
brought her into the café. “Take some soup and drink 
some ‘wine. 

The soup was good; the savoury smell roso up, 
insidiously tickling her palate. She " adie a show of 
resistance, then suddenly capitulated and ate eagerly. 
The food revived her; the wine stirred the stagnant blocd, 
quickened the feeble beat of her tired heart. 

He passed her a plate of chicken, admiring the restraint 
she showed in satisfying her hunger, the dainty way she 
ate, the gestures cf her small, white hands. 

“Now you can talk if you like. You want to tell mo 
all about yourself, explain you're neither a vagrant nor a 
thief? I'll take that part as read; it will save trouble if 
you answer my questions—I am assuming you wish to 
answer them? 

She nodded. 

“TI am eo grateful,” she said, “that I should like to 


PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS IN THE STORY. 


Sir Dengan a wealthy man and a leading light 
in the thes eral) controls Smith and Co. ao 3 
organisation that sends rotten ship; to sea to profit by 
the insurance money. ; 

Rosalie Blythe, his wife. When her son was born sho 
smugaied him to a fishing village, and he reaches 3 
man , ®& common sailor, under the name of 
Brettal. Ho learns of his parentage, confronts Sir 
Douglas, and is mysteriously killed. 

Betty is Sir Douglas's niece, and she seems to know mora 
about the murder than her uncle. 

Hedley Stuart is the Argus Insurance Company's 
solicitor. Brettal told him that Smith and Co. 
purposely destroyed a ship, and stated that Blythe 
controlled the g ing. | 


Barbara Fieming was en to Stuart, but she 
are rieming  Goured Le Patrol. 


Colgrave, Drake, sn] Stebbing, 
form Sir Douglas aes criminal gang. 
intend to “‘ remove” Hedley Stuart. 


a Jew moneylender, 
They 
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ve that I was worth feeding. It’s awful to feel such 
een, overwhelming thankfulness for a meal. I’m like a 
starved dog, I want to lick your hand.” 

He smiled, and noted the faint pink flush in her cheeks 
and that her hair, fair and of great abundance, was care- 
fully dressed. 

“Where did you sleep last night?” he asked abruptly. 

“On the Embankment. I left my lodging the day 
before—the landlady wasn’t a bad sort; she let me stay 
without paying rent for three weeks, and gave me ford 
besides, but she had an offer for my room, with a weck’s 
rent in advance. She's poor herself, and so——” The 
girl shrugged. “TI spent my last twopenco this morning,” 
she said, “in getting @ wash and brush up. It was a 
horrible extravagance. It ought to have gono in bread. 
Outcasts can't afford the luxury of washing.” 

“How do you earn your living when you're in employ- 

nt?” 

“Tm a shorthund-typist, ‘quick, accurate, and careful.’ 
Specd?” She laughed. “I’m quoting from a testimonial,” 
she explained. 

“You've been out of a job three weeks?” 

“Two months,” was the reply. “The first month I 
managed to pay my way. I had a few pounds in j 
When they were gone T' pawned my clothes—don’t look 
shocked; that’s one of the ways the r live.” 

“Where were you employed, and why did you leave?” 

“T left because tho man who amare me was a 
scoundrel,” she said vehemently. “His name?” She 

aused. “Marcus Stebbing, the moncylender,” she said 


Stuart drew a quick breath of surprise. Since he had 
defeated Stebbing in the courts other victims of the usurer 
i He had proved their statements to be 
had forced the noneylender to 
per cent. interest. More than once in his 
he had run up against a sinister aspect of 
Gtehbing’s business. He learnt that. loans wero granted in 
some cases on the security of the client's insurance policy. 
Certain of these unfortunate people had died within twelve 

ll for the most part of acci- 
dente—the accidents we see reported daily in the press. 

One luckless father of a family had fallen down the 


Its originality is positively alarming ! 


shaft of a lift, ther had i i 
aS ® e another lost his footing on a stone 
on the victims was “ Accidental 


broken his neck. ee at the inquesia 
“ There was no evidenco, not a shadow of proof that the 

accidents” were due to foul play. But Stuart had a 
theory that the chief witness in each case, an individual 
who swore to having seen the eccident, was one and the 
ari ig nuier diene isguises. And this theory, 

Ic could not prove, suggested the possibilit; 

that Stebbing was connected with the firm of Smith & Co, 
who trafficked in murder on a larger scale. 

Tho girl’s story was likely to furnish an important clue. 
per however, bade him proceed carefully. After all, 
she a be an emissary from the other side who was 
inciden ly an accomplished actress. 

And what caused you to think Stebbing was a 
scoundrel? I suppose you knew he was a moneylender 
yon you went to him? Was it the usury ycu objected 


“T had nothing to do with that part of the business. I 
was his private secretary. I attended to his personal 
a compe is . siete of half a hundred companies 
_ rospectuses, an ing.” 
hositatey prospe i all that sort of thing.” She 

“ And then ? » 

“He paid me well,” she admitted. “I earned £2 10s. 
a week, and tho hours weren't long. He was an eas 
master. I had only to do my work and hold my tongue; 
was never given to tittle-tattle, and I suited Stebbing. 
One day, when he was out at lunch, I heard a disturbance 
in the outer office. A client appeared to be arguing with 
the clerks, but I did not take much notice until the door 
of Stebbing’s room was thrown open and a man of thirty- 
five, tall, good-looking, and well-dressed, rushed in. He 
was very excited, and called angrily for Stebbing. I 
explained he was out, and that I did not know when he 
would return. 

“It's an infernal shame,’ he shouted. 
thief, a cured thief! I bg ge pardon.’ He checked 
himself. ‘But really I’ve n treated very badly. I 
borrowed £500 from Stebbing three months ago, depositing 
my insurance pony as security. The promissory note falls 
due to-day. I've got the mone with the interest— 
but, by all the gods, the fools out there can’t find the 
policy, and say that Stebbing has it locked up in his safe.’ 

“He'll be here some time this aftcrnoon,’ I said’ 
consolingly. ‘Won't you call in again?’ 

“© As luck will have it, I'm going abroad to-night. I 


‘The man's a 


| can’t spare the time.’ 


“‘Teave tho moncy with your solicitor,’ I suggested, 
‘and tell him to pay it for you.’ 

“* That's what I must do; but I don’t like the idea of 
leaving England without mY, policy. If anything should 
h —- He paused. ‘I've a wife and two children— 
jolly little chaps,’ he said. He smiled, and the look of 
ill-temper vanished. He went out like a lamb. I remem- 
bs fo the look on his face when he spoke of his boys— 
after. 

“He'd barely left the office when Stebbing arrived. I 

told him what had passed, and he expressed his opinion in 
strong language of his clerks, saying that the policy was 
in the outer office, and that he'd sack the whole staff for 
their carelessness. He went out to tell them what he 
thought. and remained for quite a quarter of an hour. 
While he was gone the telephone rang. I answered the 
summons, but could not discover who had rung me up. 
Presently I caught the sound of a voice speaking evidently 
to someone else. Tt was a soft voice, very clear and very 
sweet, almost too sweet for a man’s. 
“On no account,’ said the mysterious speaker, ‘must 
wo lose Dorham’s money.’ Dorham was the name of the 
man who had called for his policy. ‘Ho is due at his 
solicitor’s at four o'clock; arrange accordingly. We must 
send in a claim for hia insurance the day after to-morrow.’ 
The voice ceased. I was puzzled, and at first suspicious, 
but concluded the speaker alluded to some technicality in 
rogard to the policy. Stebbing strengthened that belief by 
mentioning that if Dorham did not meet that bil! before he 
went abroad he must acquaint the insurance company. 
The explanation satisfied me for the timo. The next day 
my eyes were opened. Poor Dorham was run over by a 
motor-’bus just outside his solicitor’s door. When he was 
picked up he was dead. Stebbing claimed the insurance, 
and his vife and children were left to starve. Now do 
you wonder I call Stebbing a criminal?” She paused, 
and took a deep, hard breath. She was in the grip of a 
strong emotion. 

“ Bat how did you connect his death with the mysterious 
telephone messace? You've not told me all, you know; 
you're keeping something back.” He leant towards her. 
“1 want the whole truth,” he said sternly. “If you are 
innocent, what have you to fear? Am I to suspect your 
complicity —” . 

“No, no,” she cried passionately ; “not that. When 
the voice came over the telephone it mentioned the namo 
of a person who was to meet Dorham at his solicitcr's and 
prevent the interview.” 

“You know the man?” 

“T have ecen him.” 

“ He's in Stebbing’s employ!” 

“ He used to be. J don’t know where he is working now. 
At the inquest evidence was given that a man whose 
appearance correspormled to the individual T havo men- 
tioned was seen to cannon agninst Dorham, causing hin, it 
was thought, to slip and fall into tho read.” 

“ And the man’s name?” Hedlev rose in his excitement. 
At last. at last he had found the missing clue. “His 


name?” ho almost shouted. 

The girl whitened to the very lips. 

“That,” she gasved, “Tecan nerer, never tell youl” 

CHAPTER NINE. 
A Philistine in Bohemia, 

BAIN ALAIN f\ 

Tar girl paused with a sudden. breathless consciousness 
that she had made a great mistake ; it would have bean 
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wiser far to have omitted any mention of the man whose 
name she could not give. ‘s mouth wore & Ngo 
look of determination that made her heart beat with an 
unpleasant quickness, ‘ ‘ 

“And why,” he said quietly, k himself well in 
hand, “can you not give the name of this person? 

She shook her head, dumbly obstinate. She was no 
match with words for this calm, clever lawyer. Her only 


refuge lay in a sullen silence. 

“tes hardly fair to the person against whom you've 
brought a hia A ete + ‘inn? 
every opportunity of refuting euch an accusation’ 

“? cannot ine you the ‘nase. I ought not to have 
mentioned that I knew it. It would perhaps have been 
wiser had I not told you of m ions of Stebbing. 
But I felt grateful to you, so ful I wanted to convince 
you of my honesty, and I told you more than I ought. 
All I have said as to Stebbing and what hap in his 
office I am repared to swear is true. More than that——’ 
She ao I can't tell you the name,” she cried; “I 
can't a.” 

‘ an ve not explained how you came to leave 
te! :. ig.” . 

“T accused him to his face of being interested in getting 
Dorham murdered, I threatened him with the police, ; 
I am afraid, made a fool of myself. He sacked me then 
and there, and threatened to prosecute me if I repeated 
the slanders. I didn’t care much about losing the situa- 
tion. I was confident I should 
reckoned without Stebbing. He had me watched; if I 
applied for an eng ent, within five minutes of my 
leaving the buildi sent a letter or spoke across the 
‘phone to the effect that I was untrustworthy and dis- 
honest, and that he strongly advised no one to engage me. 
One man confessed as much to me at a second interview. 
At first he was inclined to disbelieve the statement. My 
face, he said, was an honest one, but when I told him the 
reason I left the moneylender he atiffened with 
suspicion and bowed me off the premises. I tell you 
Stebbing has hounded me down to hunger, starvation— 
almost to death.” 

“ And be you protect him. For some strange reason 
you withhold the name of the man who could prove your 
atry i the hilt.” 

“He would not.” 

' “That remains to be seen. Men have turned ‘2 
evidence before this. Mark you”—he leaned across 

table—“ mark you, without that name you can do nothing— 
I can do nothing. Stebbing and his confederates must 
continue to steal and to assassinate.” . 

He watched her narrowly. He was divided in his 
opinions as to her complicity with Stebbing. 

Aes ye despite his suspicions, the girl interested him. 
She been genuinely hungry, starving almost. Bl 
himself could hardly inspire sufficient devotion to induce 
woman to go without food to further his schemes. 

He decided to keep in touch with her, to exercise a 
discreet surveillance over her movements. Sooner or 
later, he a he should discover the identity of the man 
she so obstinately shielded. _ ~~ 

“We'll talk of thie again some other time. Mean- 
while——” He paused. “To put it bluntly, what are you 
going to do for a lodging to-night?” 

“J shall manage all right,” she said bravely. “You 
forget I’ve had a gorgeous supper and a bottle of wine. 
The Embankment will be a sound resting-place.” 

“That’s absurd. You must have a proper night's sleep. 
I'd better lend you a sovereign——” 

She eagerly interrupted him. 

“I couldn't.” she cried. “Oh! I know there's very little 
difference between taking money and food; but—but it is 
different, all the same, and I can’t take it. If you could 

ive me some work, typing or copying. You have an office 
in Lincoln’s Inn?” 

“We'll discuss that to-morrow. At t we have to 
decide what you are to do to-night. 1 wonder——” He 
paused. “I’ve hit it,” he cried; “a friend of mine has 
rooms in Gower Street. She’s an artist, and one of the 
nicest girls imaginable. She's always ready to help another 
woman. I'll take you to her; she'll put you up for a night, 
at any rate. No, don’t argue; the thing's settled. By-the- 
bye, what’s your name?” 

“Nan,” she said. flushing—“ Nan Hallam. I think I 
know yours. I studied the names on the door at Lincoln's 
Inn, and I pictured Hedley Stuart—square-shouldered, 
clean shaven, with a strong face and a mouth like steel. 
You fit the description.” She spoke in a quaint, quiet 
fashion that amused him. There was no trace of self- 
consciousness about her. She stood before the glass, 
adjusted her toque, ed her heavy flaxen hair with 
careful and deliberate movements. 

“If you're ready, Miss Hallam?” He said the words 
impatiently. 

“I'm coming in one minute.” She bent over the table 
and picked up the menu. 

“I'm going to keep this,” she said. “When I have any 
money I shall have it framed. I don't think there is 
another man in London would do what you've done 
to-night.” Her cheeks were flushed, her eyes shining. 
He found himself studying her with approval. Stuart had 
an art-stic appeeciation of a pretty woman. 

“You make too much of it. Besides, sooner or later 
you're going to tell me the name of the mysterious witness ; 
then we shall be quits.” 

She lost her brightness at the suggestion, and sat silent 
during the drive to Gower Street; but her thoughts were 


ner 
iss Peggy Marling, on whom Stuart proposed to 
descend, was a painter of the impressionist prog who 
lived for her art and on a comfortable income inherited 
from a Thilistine but prosperous father. Her studio. 
«which covered the whole of the top floor, was a delightful 
place. Furnished-with lounges and capacious arm-chairs, 
soft rugs, and wonderfxy). tapestries, it was a popular place 
for tea acong the art students of the neighbourhood, sworn 
admirers, every one, of Peggy. 

That evening the studio was comparatively deserted. 
Peggy hereelf, in a scarlet overall, was pe on the 


serious c 
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harge. Surely he should have. 


t another. But I. 


model's throne blowing rings of tobacco smoke through « 
emall and dainty nose. ite her, a look of admiration 
and a certain irritation in hi go Ngee obvious! 
eer ae aes, ae eal 
c an , pleasant face, he was 
type of a ealthy and well-belenced Englishman. 

fies of ponies, 8 t 
no judge of pictures. I am o! 
thal sunset, Yr might have known you'd  Ehoooeer” 

- uy dear girl,” said Tony Lister, “I've never seen any- 

thing like it in nature. It may be an excellent , and 
ey ee a eee a eee ‘s—a dead 

jure. 


P tose with dignity. 

“Thank you,” she said slowly, “for your candid 
criticism. The picture is mine—I painted it! Oh, don't 
!"—as he commenced a hurried protestation. 
“You've told me the truth for once. You've always pre- 
tended to admire my pictures; now I know your real 
opinion. Tony, you're a fraud.” 

“My dear °6 I admired your other pictures because 


re: painted I should admire anyt! you did. 
ven your writing is beautiful ; — illegible, ut lovel 
all the same. The sunset is a trium He rose an 


came towards her. “Peggy dear, don't snub me to-night. 
<n worship Whistler and adore Burne-Jones if you'll 
nice.” 


to admire the sort of painting, Tony, 
t with the rong gore ok pet Ss sible” 


sllgeaage through Baers call wecaliy oh picere (oilers 
grimage through Europe iP 
instead of shrines. amin ge So paces See, ‘enice ; 
I will be a very docile pupil, we 
“It sounds fascinating, but it wouldn't work. One 
‘wants a companion in art, not a pupil.” 
rt be a companion in life, Peggy, if only a 
in 


Bos ty art--to me gy te Spaiclng, ‘writing end 

“Don’t you believe ure painting, ’ 

ell that sort of thing that clever people think 

a only etal bit of it os = 
* you're going philosoph: ve up! 

Tony, ‘you are a, boring me; anchor Fad a 

I shall commence wn.” ‘ 


jolly little place in Soho if fer.” 
“Tve had my dinner. Tshould like a little sensible 
conversation.” ‘ 


ve 
“Straight talk, eh? Well, you shall have it. No; I’ 
not going to listen to the wo of young Akers work or 
'm going to talk to 


my fears. longin 

ment i not to with cay longe ill yon bs 
“You're 20 ebrupt, Tony! You commenced very well; 

I was quite thrilled when you caught hold of my wrist in 

that masterful fashion, but spoilt it all with the hurry 

at theend. You should up to your effects, you know. 

have want 7” aoewee to my question, Peggy; I mean to 
ve one. I've as! to me in season 

ot ie for tan re en ast we wo 
“Ta at handed 

me pe neo Welcome Club, . Batts curt Exhibition, 

and on of atramcar! You t to kno 

do it ow you Philistine.” — 


a oll * ‘ 
“I'm eo fon , Tony, and I should mi 
— ne por ktows whet! you ate ging o Props 
‘8 exc a 
“ For you, perhaps. It does not seem to strike you it 
me. 


“Not really?” She robbed her curly head against his 
ack aa old Tony, I wouldn't Lack you for the 
world. 

“You ehan't—efter to- Listen, ” He 

wiis cent ax ‘on the 


stooped, and, picking her 
edge of the table ST'love you with oll my beet, mm 
, and my soul. I Neat Jou) every nerve end seuac 


in me thrills at your touch. That may not be artistic, but 
it’s troath. I'd rather have you and lose e penny in 
the world ; I'd walk barefoot across red-hot plough shares to 


reach you. Now you know how I feel. Will you bemy wife? 
You shall have your own way, we'll live where you like, how 
 poakagie ie Beet elena ia ora bi house in May. 
fair. I’ve lote of money, you shall play ducks and drakes 
with it. Give it to the or throw it out of the window 
I don't care. You shall paint all day if you choose, and 
Tll not interfere. I only want a corner of your heart, a 
small piece of your life; won’t you marry me?” 
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all the fun under the mistletoe. 


There was a ring in his voice, a look in his face that, for. 
bade flippancy. 

“Dear Tony,” she said softly, “dear Tony, I would 
rather marry you than anyone, but I don't mean % 


“You care Pi mes little? : _ 
“A great . At times uite b 
fan's marriage. And—and I don't want to geb ylnaey 


say 
“But why! I wouldn't interfere with You 
wid tetiibayipaina’ ee eoall 
“It'e the finality of marriage I can’t get over,” she said 
earnestly. “It means the ending of all sorte of delightful 
possibilities. What's the use of wondering what the 
morrow may bring when you're married? Your life's 
mapped out, your future planned to the last day of yvur 
life. It’s the difference between night in the Cit with 
the lamps flashing against the velvet blackness of the sky 
the streets full of tragedy, comedy, and farce, with the 
rush of people on the pavement, and the glimpse of a face 
in the lamp shine you've dreamt of for years, with adven. 
ture engeggan rs the shadows of a silent house, and romance 
waving @ white hand from a window; it’s the difference, I 
say y, between that, and a in a red-brick villa 
with @ fire in the grate the chastely softened 
cleiic “ght beaming on a Brussels carpet and on a 
ea! muffins! The very idea chokes me.” 
“Bat when the eow’s on ground, Peggy, the 
villa’s a cosy place.” 
“The snow never lasts more than a week in this climate, 
vidiculous person, and marriage is perennial. No, 
fony, I can't oo my wonderful city for a suburban 
villa. Why should I? I’ve _— and strength, money 
in my pocket, and a troop of friends.” 
‘Her seriousness had vanished; she glanced up at him 
with a laugh. 
“Your cao lig > 2” he said slow! 
‘our answer's | a said slowly. “You 
can’t give me any hope?” aad r 


now, my dear old don’t let's say another word 
oe, boy, iy c: ord upon 
“Not to-nigh 


“T’ve hurt you,” dhe said piteously; “you never minded 


He winced; it was not like Peggy to be heartless. 
“Tonight, my dear, to be the last time. 
Finality, as you remarked, the curtain on delightful 
possibilities. I was fool enough to ate before.” 
* But, my — » we chall still be friends?” 


tums of ing ently taty fn Sel Re 
ellows are ng ane: ni! Tica.” 
S Africe, and—andl- 


“You're going to Africa, ——" Her looks said 
the rest. 


have the one, so I embrace . I can’t stay in 

land ; I’m restices, unsettled—the of you unfits 
me for anything. I've to do without 3 sooner 
I manage to realise that the better. I have to leave 


directly. I told Salter, who leads our , I'd 
ae to-night if I were coming. I shall ooee | ater- 


# are back, Tony?” 

“When Tee cmased tf pe for you, or, rather, when 
I can think of you without making a fool of myself,” he 
said grimly. “Now I must go. Good-bye, P 
and——” He paused. “Gad! the child’s crying! 
you want me to stay!” A 

“ You're—you're cross with me,” she wailed, “and—and 
I don’t like to lcee my friends.” 

He sighed and patted her shoulder. . 

“You can't keep your lover and your liberty, Peggy, 
girl. You must lose one. This time liberty takes first 
lace. Next—well, he'll be a lucky fellow who wins you.” 
He grasped her hand, but with a sudden impulse Peggy 

on tiptoe and kissed him. 
“Come back soon, Tony,” she cried; “promise you 
won't stay longer than a twelvemonth?” 

He vowed a moment before mot to return till he 
was cured, but the touch of her lips softened his 


resolution. 
“Til be back in a year,” be said. “God bless you, 
The next moment the door hed shut, behind him; the 
face and cheery voice. cried a little, ccried up on 
the ibe Bag oe of 


She wept afresh, then fell to planning a new picture. A 

- and barren, under a clear, blue sky: 
waste 6 peri of min mere cc ortaglio 
head a tall figure with a pleasant, ugly face—Tony woul 
Teed ol in © helmet, abs decided, and he would be much 
improved by sunburn ! 


Her face fell when she recognised Stuart, but she 
received him graciously, and gave a warm welcome to 
Nan. Bohemia is essentially well bred; it takes its 
visitors on trust, asks no questions, demands 10 
explanations. 3 

‘an watched the slight girl in the scarlet overall with 
admiration and a little envy. Peggy had:the quick grace- 
fulness of a kitten. She was adorably plump, all curves 
and — and had a knack of falling into ee ie 
— put Nan et her ease at once, and li i to 

gtory—euch portions as Stuart considered it expedient 
to recount—with a quick eympathy that touched the gir} 
profoundly. 
(Another long instalment next week.) 
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liver and bowels.and quickly restores them to 
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ed and searching Value 
pon to erad’cate it. 


The skin and tissue are stimulated, the excrety 
functions are awakened, and the sluggishness, whic 
is at the root of this sudden and unexpecied « 
trouble, is abeolutely ended. 
Ee imparts to Ay tissues better tone, an 
rough patches, scaling, nasty pimples all die a 
with the removal of the insidious Bip or obstructio 
Zam-Buk cures all these sores and eruptions, whi 
because they are out of sight, as when on the back 
i nase, ox8 ap 0 to: paws Rlae ont of mind. 
In Zam-Buk we have a most wonderful combinatic 
of purity, refinement and power. It is antisepti 
that oy ttre germs and skin-parasites, as w 
being thy and soothing. a Zam-Buk appli 
cation twice daily for a week, and note the remarkabl 
improvement that takes place in your skin as regar¢ 
healthy softness, and ite reduced liability to eruptiog 
and sores of any sort. 
Zam-Buk on account of its special character desery 
to be as the true descendant of those wonder 
fal oils and balms whoee daily use in th 
time of ancient Rome is still remembered as one 
the most wonderfal customs of that enlightened peop! 
: SENSATIONAL ZAM-BUK CURE. 
To a Derbyshire Advertiser representative & 
B O-van, Elizabeth Kendall, of 2 Parwich Cottages, De; 
or 


BOV-m 


Last 
Few Days 


arms. I was qui 
aa and could do nothing in the house, not e: 
cook a bit of food. The eczema first appe.red ro 
my wriste, just like a bracelet, and it gradually epraa 
along my arms as far as the elbows. It also sp 
hands and fingers. 
he skin was inflamed. Small pimples rig 
and arms, which irritated terribly, ox 
discharged water and matter. The pim 
then dry up and scale, breaking out again 
The skin was very red, like raw beef, it was fu'! 
mation,and the irritation wasinto'erable. makin; 
ill. I had to bave my arms and hané 
eeialices Atnight theirritation was dreadful 
lost a lot of sleep, and had to lie with my ar 
tched out on pillows, as I could not beur the be 
es 


stre' 
5 Ooo clothes to touch the affected parts, In the morr: 
the pillows would be soaking wet. A friend had + 
in 


PRIZES 3 


touched, and I was afraid to go cu 
ssers-by might knock against = 
“I had medical treatment, and applied vars 
remedies, but without receiving any benefit. 
doctor said that in his song sxperiense he had neve! 
seen a worse case of eczema. No improvement resulte 
Do you say BO’-vril, or from the remedies, though I was always doiz 
BOV'-ril? rag ay rr way of ——— Many, fines 
Whi . ike ac was so distressed with the com 
= pronunciation will prove |] plaint and the irritation. I was suffering acute! 
more popular? when my next door nalghbon: advised me to try Zam 
What will be the majority ? Bak. She has great faith in it, and strongly recom: 
Write your answers to these mended it. My husband was also anrious that 
three simple questions on a 
post-card (not a letter) worded 
as follows :— 
L vote Sor....000 FL think....000 hd 
will get most votes, with a majority 
icici + 
*State Bo'vril or Bov'ril, +State number 
‘ of Votes. 
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e,% — Send at.once for|BLANCHARD’S 
At john Thridgoult's| PILLS 


i 


Closing 
Deo. 9th. |"! 


BF 


as 


Don’t miss thie. Never before has euch a Shillin: 
worth been offered. Nothing ‘or betta 
could be for. 


CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR PRESENTS 


You get the whole of the following splendid new assortment: 
@ most selection of . An 
peers 
ofSSFE SRE aw we) Eos ree en 
opARSLSRAS Suntec | CRRTEEREE TEST came, sa win 


Several Sopzcas, canes vy. celebrated Wikesnel free ¢ or Zest, et nes tenes, te oar 
4 loafietted ina iy aniehed with ck Hy vt 
a Skeees 32 BE aime rrowans. iNDUED, Py CuARMING rk 


ta all Twenty-four Procente o feecimating asscstment thet. if bought in the ordinary 
way, W cost 


The whole of the above will be sent, securely receipt of P.O. for 1s., and 2 stamps to defray 
postage ; OF tro different sausebed Pesce, P.O. 2s., and 3a. for Parcel 
4 Pacest o” Lancs ExviLopes TO FIT CaRDe, 8d. extra. 


OT MUTEDs, BOVELTING. be. port ireeSttampe, CUEATEST MOUSE 18 LORDOR. OM 
JOHN THRIDGOULD & CO. cozpr. P.w, 
® & 20 SIDNEY STREET, COMMERCIAL ROAD, LONDON, E. (Estas. 1851), 


1° Christmas Cards sacthu. Novelties: — S: 


should give Zam-Buk a trial, so I sent for a box. 

“] applied the Zam-Buk where the skin was 60 80 
After the first few dressings I felt relief. At the ex¢ 
of the first week I saw a change was taking place 
Before, the skin had scaled off about every other 
day, but I now noticed that the skin was remaining 
and that the wounds were commencing to heal. A' 
first I thought it too to last, but as I continue 
to rub in the Zam-Buk I had the joy of seeing that th 
improvement was maintained. n after I was ab! 
to leave the bandages off, and the skin was then firm 
and healthy. I kept on using Zam-Buk, and at th 
end of the fourth week I was quite cured, 

“It is now nearly six months since my recovery, 40° 
there has been no return of the complaint, I can ¢ 
about my work in the house as well asever. I se 
my cure ey eee and io 
for deliv n recommend it to all who suffer as 
Monday Tee oth mer tan Test Zam-Buk to-day. Send your name and address 

: eer and a 1d. stamp and mention Pearson's Weekly, i 
‘The decision of BOVRIL LTD. will be final, 115th, 07, to Zam-Buk Co., Greek Street, Leeds, an¢ & 
sus. (| dainty sample box will be sent you. 
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Write clearly and add your 
Name and Address. hen 
send your card to BOVRIL 
COMPETITION, 152 OLD 
STREET, LONDON, E.C., 
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SKIN ERUPTIONS, 


Complaint Ended by Zam.p 


, in daily dread of sudden breakin 
ich are as unaccountable as they 
is a form of skin disease 4, 
number of people suffer. In en 

are, so to speak, born with 
ona aisaes : - the affi 
rtain uliarities 
neato Ite . 7 Of one’s q 
disease is manifested oj 
threaten to burst and deve'on' 


regene: ation o| 
) and curative juices © 
, unlike the animal fats from whig 
0 made, virtually soak down throu 
their valuable influence far beyo 
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assers-by might knock against = 
treatment, and applied var:s 
out receiving any benefit. T 
_ his Naniy, axpeaiencs he had neve 
eczema. No improvement resulte 
3, though I was always doiz 
vay of treatment. Many tim<s 
was so distressed with the com 
itation. I was euffering acute. 
yg advised me to try Zam: 
at faith in it, and strongly recor 
usband was also anrious that 
ik a trial, so I sent for a bor. 
m-Buk where the skin was 60 80 
ressings I felt relief. At the ex¢ 
saw a change was taking place 
d acaled off about every other 
iced that the skin was remainin{ 
s were commencing to heal. A 
> good to last, but as I continue 
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turn of the complaint, I can ¢ 
» house as well asever, I attribut 
m-Buk, and I can conscientious, 
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SOME DAINTY DISHES. 


Almond Cheesecake Filling 
Js made-us follows: Take three ounces of 


dered almonds, six ouncesof sugar, a dessert | 
spoonfal of rose-water, or milk, ‘a ‘beaten egg - 


and some ratafia flavouring. Mix smoothly | 
ther and use for filling pastry cases. 

(Heply to IrtEr..) 

Orange Fritters. 


Divide the oranges into quarters, pre- 
viously removing ail the -pith carefull Bi 


iy: 
h piece into sifted : , then into good 
frying ba and fry in deep fat till a golden 


er, 
colour. Drain by the fire and serve on a 
a'oyley. (Reply to JacKSONITE.) 
Lemon Pudding. 

Take half a pound each of breadcrambs, 
suet, and sugar, the grated rinds of two lemons 
and three well-beaten eggs. Mix all together 


and steam for one hour and a half. Berve | 


with lemon sauce. 
Ground Rice Pudding. 

Boil two ounces of ground rice with one 
ounce of sugar, half an ounce of butter, and 
about one pint of milk, for about twenty 
minutes ; stir, s0 that it shall not burn. Pour 
into a ‘buttered mould, and when cold serve 
with stewed rice. (Reply to WICK.) 

Cocoa Nibs. . 

Those who do not like the various 

wdered cocoas, should the bruised 
ernels or nibs. These should be simmered 
for at least three hours. I believe a teacupfal 
of cocoa nibs will make a pint of good, strong 
cocoa, and more water may be added for a 
second boiling. (Reply to GREENOCK.) 
Butterscotch. . . 
Melt one oun pas < Bs ig ina 
reservi an ounces 
OF ond iipas Stir over a moderate fire for 
ten minutes, or until a little in cold 
water is brittle. When aeage( aor 
put at once on buttered plates. grated 
rind of half a lemon is an improvement to 
this. (Reply to MAYALL.) 
Manilla Toast. 

Dissolve one ounce of butter in a small 
frying-pan and in it fry a sliced onion. Then 
add three good sized tomatoes, cut small, and 
seasoned rather lightly with white pepper and 
salt. Beat up three eggs with a little minced 
ham, stir into the other ingredients till it all 
thickens. Then pour on to squares of buttered 
toast-and serve at once. 

Rolled Breast of Veal. 
ila meets when eel coe. ee 
i i w co! re 
Piesed, reat | at and with veal 
‘etuffing, roll up and tie at th ends. Now 


move from the 
the veal, and add a little stock by 
boiling the bones with a little water, pepper, 
salt and some vegetables. Oover the pan and 


simmer its contents very gently for a couple | 


of hours. 
Tomato Chutney 

Gan be made of the fruit in any stage 
of ripeness—green, yellow, or red. Cut 
sro ttl lace in a stow-pan with bait a plat 
& |» BN ina “pan api 
ot in ie onions pegs with cloves, . 
small piece ger, a few i aperig an 
chillies, and one small clove garlic. Let 
them all simmer gent] her until the 
tomatoes are quite soft, place in perfectl 
dry bottles, hen cool, tie over wii 
bladder. This recipe was me years ago 
by a correspondent, and I have always found 
it popular. (Reply to N. E. M.) 

Paranip Wine. 

Boil four pounds of parsnips till tender to 
each gallon of water. If more convenient the 
parsnips can be boiled in less w:ter and boiling 
water added to make up the quantity. Strain 
the liquor through a coarse cloth, and be 

not to bruise the vegetables. Add 
ands of sugar toevery gullon of liquor, 
Foil it again for forty-five minutes, 
the liquor bas cooled to seventy-five 
ut a little yeast into it; ‘et it stand 
Paix days in a warm place, stirring it 
y from the bottom. Ponr the liquor 
k, and as it works over keep filling it 
me of the reserved liquor. hen the 
s ceased fermenting, bung it up tightly 
the end of the year bottle it. (Rep/y to 
AGEN ELAM.) 
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JUST THE COAT FOR SCHOOL. 

THOSE mothers who do not care to provide the 
children with heavy winter coats, but rather deem 
@ garment of medium-weight useful, since it will 
do duty for both autumn and winter, will find an 
—— model in No. 17441 (for a girl of ten to 

elve.) 

In green or brown covert coating it would make 
an ideal wrap, either unlined and with the seams 
merely bound, er provided throughout with a 
foundation of Italian cloth. In any case, the 
front facing (cut in duplicate with the fore part of 
the fronts—and ‘of which a separate pattern is 
given) must be of the same material. 

The pocket is a “ patch ” one—that is one sewn 
on quite separately. 1t is a square piece, and the 
top flap, with ite ornamental button is made 
in dently. 

ery’ cloth would also make a smart-looking 
coat of this description, and even serge is not to 
\ be despised. But all coarse woollens need care 
where buttonboles are concerned and, prior to 
their bee, worked with coarse silk twist, a fine 
cord should be sewn round the edge. 

Nor must French canvas, for interlining the 
front, cuffs, collar, and pocket-flap, be forgotten. 
It should be lightly tacked in rows, to the facing 


ise 
Sr ROP RL 


sor 
7 Baan 


in bind a short ine iche 
is a good to put the tapes, for hanging, 
per pattern, 644., at the front of either Sranhole eatend of at the 
roses neck. Get two and a half yards of 42-inch 
Henrietta St., London, W.0.. material for this coat. 
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wi KISS BABY GOOD NIGHT. 

HATEVER the child’s daytime naughtiness may have been, at nightfall 
he should be forgiven, and go to rest with the mot or’s Kies tin hia Be and 
her voice in his ear. Hardly anything can be worse for a child than 
to be scolded or punished at bedtime, and to carry into its dreams harshness 


or gloom. 

Gnildren should never be allowed to carry with them in — 
SS ee eee eae ts seem to think an absolute 
necessity in the bringing up of children. All too soon will they have 
to face the world and ite sorrows. Before the nursery brood is undressed 
and in bed, the lights turned low, and the room quieted for ‘the night, the 
mother or older sister can sweeten thelr leat waking somata with stories 


before embark for dreamland. 
While the most exact and rigid truthfulness should be practised in our 
dealings with children, and they should be taught to shun all equivocation 


and lying, still we need not fear to satisfy their vivid baby i 
with iterature of fairyland. They early learn to find the truth wrapped 
up in the husk of the story. 


FATHERS, GOOD AND BAD. ° 

Tum business of being a father is a responsible one that many men 
either neglect or ignore, so they become in the affairs of 
business and professional life, The duty they owe to their home, to their 
wife and their children, becomes eclipsed by that which their business 
demands, and so in time they think that the only domestic care required 
from a husband is that he shall support the household, and that when he 
has done so his responsibility is over. This is an entirely erroueous view. 

On the contrary, the husband's duty towards his family only begins with 
its maintenance. The father is the foundation stone upon which the 


-domestin edifice must rest, and if that stone is shaky the structure is bound 


to be shaky too. 

The good father, who places home and its demands above every 
consideration, and does all in his power to make that little part of earth a 
very haven of paradise for the ones he loves therein, is a different man 
indeed. He is never a severe father, never harsh, never cruel. He 

lishes his mission by love and example. 

He enters into the feelings and the spirit of his children; he remembers 
that he was once young himself, so to please the young ones he becomes a 
boy again, among his sons and daughters their be ee and companion, no 
tyrant nor cme whose frown is dreaded, but the dear playmate whose 
smile is lov 


MAKING A CHARMING BROTHER. 

Nor long ago one young. woman congratulated another upon being tho 
sister of a very charming brother. 

“ Well, he should be a nice boy,” answered the sister, “he has three 
sisters, and we have all tried our beat to make him nice. We have made 
things pleasant for him at home, and we have always tried to behave in a 
manner that would give him a high ideal of women, knowing that if be 
respected his sisters he would respect all women. We have told him the 
things nice girls liked and disliked, and have impressed on him tle fact 
that there is no quality that women like in men as much as they do 
gentleness.” . ? 

That boy should be charming. With three sisters all doing their beet to 
make him gentle, thoughtful, and courteous, how could he be anything 
else ? 

But how many sisters are bothering their heads about their young 
brothers. They look on them :s a nuisance half the time, a nuisance whose 
only mitigation is that he may occasionally be coaxed or bribed to do an 


errand. 

Small brothers are sometimes a great trial. They are rough and dirty 
and noisy, and they have a deplorable habit of pouncing on a girl’s weak 
spot, and holding it up for publjo delectation; but if you can only gain 
their confidence and love. you'll be surprised to learn what dear littleckaps 
some of these small brothers are. 


PEARSON'S MAGAZINE CHRISTMAS NUMBER contains a —— contribution 


never before publish 


AGE, . 


forty-five minutes, 
sauce over and serve. 


To Soften Water for Toilet Use 


| one or two 


of each, to avoid its rucking up after it {has been | 


- CONDUCTED BY 
iSsOBEL. . .. 


HINTS FOR THE HOME. 


To Boil Celery 


Bring it to boiling point and simmer for 
p fl thoroughly, pour 


Keep a lump of rough fuller’s earth in your 


pail empty it out once a week and put fresh 


Onion Sauce 


Ie greatly haproyed Mf the addition of 
nfuls o} esan 
cheese, put in at the last Ll es = 
Before putting Fruit into a Cake 
Warm it and flvur well, and do not stir 
the cake much after the fruit has been added, 
otherwise it will sink to the bottom. 


Ink Stains on Boards 

May be removed b or salts of 
lemon. Another recipe if the above fails is: 
Scour the board with sand, wet with water in 
which a few drops of oil of vitriol are mixed. 


This Hair Wash is Very Strenthening: 
One ounce of tincture of cantharides, one 
ounce and a half of olive oil, one ounce of rose- 
mary, shake all well together and apply to the 
roots of the hair with a small sponge, once a 
week. Then rub the scalp with the finger tips 
till the grease has sunk into the skin. (Reply 
to Davizs.) 
To Clean Oil-Paintings. 
Take a raw to and cut it in half; with 


| the cut side rub over the picture, and as it 


becomes dirty cut off a thin slice, wiping off 
the dirty froth with a soft cloth. In this way 
go all over the picture, till it is clean, carefull 

wiping as you go. Then rub with a ailk 
handkerchief till dry. Afterwards spnly a 


proper picture varnish. (Reply to OLocK 
Respecting Chocolate. 
How many te reco; the value of 


chocolate as food for their childrenP If of a 
good quality, it contains all the essential 
ualities for “ey building, and being easily 
digested will not hurt the weakest stomach. 
Those who can afford to do so should give their 
children a etick of chocolate every day, 
and a marked improvement in their young 
one’s health will be noticed in a short time. 


This is the Embrocation 

You liked so much before. Take half a 
pint of oil of turpentine, quarter of an ounce 
of Goulard’s extract of lead, and one egg. 
Mix together by shaking in a well-corked quart 
bottle, and then add peiuely half a pint of 
white vi and half an ounce of spirits of 
wine. This embrocation is invaluable for 
rubbing into the joints for rheumatic pains, 
or on the chest for a cold. ( Reply to Merram, 
Notte.) 

To Prevent Chilblains. 

Take a piece of alum about the size of a 
nut and melt it in enough hot water to cover the 
bands. When the alum has quite dissolved, 
soak your hands in the liquid for a quarter of 
an hour. Wipe tbe hands dry, then rub 
thoroughly with a piece of common new 
flannel kept for the purpose. Woaring loose 

loves at night, and as much as you can during 
the day, is a great protection for the hands. 
(Reply to VIRGINIA.) 


To Ease Bunions and Corns. 

I advise your getting aemall bottle from 
a chemist of iodine and aconite paint. Oare- 
fally paint the bunion with this every night and 
let the paint soak in. Directly the skin seems 
gore at all, stop this applicxtion for a week or 
two. For the corns, Ishould get a little bottle 
of linseed oil from a chemist and apply a drop 
or two to the corn daily. This softens the 
skin so well, that the corn can be easily 
removed. (Reply to DROGHEDA.) 


To Waterproof Boots, 
Disso!ve one ounce of powdered resin in a 
uarter of a pint of li oil, made hot over 
the fire in a salt-jar. Then add two ounces of 
small-chopped mutton suet, from the kidney, 
and simmer until the ingredients are well 
mixed. To use this flvid, make the boots 
slightly warm before the fire and paint them 
over with the composition by means of a soft 
brush, Then allow them to dry, and paint over 
again with the liquid. 
The boots shonld be 
placed in a warm, ary 
place till perfect'y dry. 
(Reply to ELGINSTONE). 
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tem: and a comfortable income, and h 
for ome reason oF other to be quits devoted to me 
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igi dream has ever ness ior | 
= je-pt hp as 7 ee ble. one?” man's disposition, what is? I have told him I am 
There are at least two well-known instances, | 20¢ in love with him, but he only laughed and sid 
A G. T., in which disturbed slumbers resulted ins he oes oper me fl and | that it didn’t matter 
4 forta: ucky dreamer. Perhaps the : 0 wait 
My Christmas Number. an, beady wer of Watts, the inventor of the until real love comes into my life (I’m gettin 
Once again it is my pleasure to announce a Christmas | ghot-tower. He was a shot-maker himself, and in Tbe aya and perhaps it never will), or shou) 
aumber, and thio year I can agein mise you those days it was the custom to cut the into i be: t in accepting this man for whom I have 
something really good. In the pos Nes little cubes, and then roll the latter about in a] ® affection and admiration? 
double number, and I have enjisted cee of barrel until they had become smooth. One night, regio justified in marrying him, City 
many people to make op hg especially bright however, Watts dreamed that he was returning home Gn, he is half as nice as he sounds, I think V 
and attractive. Among artiste who have used with some friends when the suddenly began —_ to make an ideal pair. As you are not rat 
and ink for P.W. are John Hassall, Will Owen, | ¢ rain down shot. On waking next morning he btindly love with him, your estimation of his I 
waon Wood, and Tom Brown, and among the| yoemembered his dream, and began to wonder what —— is & correct one. Real affection dot 
authors are Miss Phyllis Dare, the charming little shape molten lead would really assume in falling ‘ jira’ after six years’ acquaintance is a wT 
actress, who writes a Christmas complete story ; through the air. So curious did he feel on the lar better basis for a happy marriage than the wild re 
Dr. Gordon Stables ; Sir Gilbert Parker, the famous | gubject that he climbed up to the top of &t. love-at ae _ business so popular amongst Di 
novelist; Mr. Charles Pears, the artist; Mr. Frank Mary’e, Redcliffe, with s Inilefal of molten lead sentimental novelists. " 
Richardson, of whiskers fame, and a host of others, and dropped it into the moat below. When he got —— cot 
including your old friend Arthur Applin, author of | down again, he found in the shallow pool several | What to Do with Old “ P.W.'s.” - 
"Life's Great Handicap” and “ and Riches,” | handfuls of perfect shot. The inventor of the sew- | A VzrzaN, who has fifteen years soldicrin tot 
who writes the instalment of a new serial | jing machine wae also indebted to a dream, for the | in India, sends me i ber “ May fie 
story entitled “ ildren of the Gutter.” 80] ides of placing the of the needle in the point | ask readers of Pearson’s Weekly to send thi 
here's to the Christmas P.W. May you be! jngtead of the heel. enabled him to complete | their papers, when finished with, to the hospitals in 
delighted with it. the model over which he had been unsu India, in al h are a few books, wh 
labouring for several years. I only hope your dream there is no su of odicals? Pearson's Weekl 501 
8500 a Year for Life. will turn out to be equally val By the way, is especially welcome, as it is so bright and read- ” 
Tx= competitors in this contest will, no doubt, be| 1 wonder whether anyone has yet dreamed asuccess- | able. All thet is necessary is to address the pape 
anxious f know how matters stand in connection fal last line in a competition. to ‘The cage py Officer, Station 46 
with the udication. The work is proceeding Hospital,’ then the name of the stati 
apace, but number of entries is so enormous =. Other places which would be ually ca 
thet it will be some little time before the When Bunnie Bu ° are lacknow, COawn Agra, “den? 
result is announced. C. wishes to know what happens to the soil which , end Ra ; there is no es 
Meanwhile, I would like to point out to acertain| rabbite throw out in a fo their burrows. station at which such a kindness would not be deeply #0 
number of competitors who have written to me that ———These are not made in a day, but gradually appreciated.” __—___—_I feel it is not necessary for 
2 pas epee er ae ae i and the process of making is the reverse of moles’ mo to odd anything to this sppeal. writer ¥. 
that we should publish a list of correct solutions | methods; that is to say, as the boring or scratching mee any eee i Pe enough to make this he 
before the competition is decided. I am afraid! of a hole proceeds the soil is drawn back towards lent use of his old P.W.’s, he will earn the la 
that this su ion is the result of a misunderstand- the opening—where the hole begins to enter the amps Va, Pal ed sick eoldier. P.1V. readers a 
ing in regard to the conditions. We invited com-| soil—and is, left there. Its presence ie not so | are pecvermsnlly -hearted, and I shall hope that s! 
itors to use their skill and ingenuity in dis- noticeable as the wated soil of moles’ A Verexan’s suggestion will be largely carried out. 


Lseatired the longest surname which was depicted in 


each picture, and, obviously, every eheebd operation, the said becomes incorporated more @ Long Arm of Justice. — 

of pictures is examined by the judges it is im-] of less with the surface soil, to the constant | “I am not writing with any personal motivo,” says I 

possible to give such a list. of rabbits’ feet. But the rabbits | H. K., “but can you tell me if there is any t 
are extensive internal alterations or new lace left in the world where a fugitive from justice 

Mr, P. Doubleyou Before the Footlights. chambers, an inconvenient amount of ex- quite safe? We were discussing the matter in t 

To-n1oHt (Friday, November 20th) will see the success ca’ accumulate at the entrance—so the office the other day, and no one seemed to t 

or failure of Mr. P. Doubleyou’s attempt to win| it is drawn away in long furrows. sure about it. I am under the impression that we A 

music-hall fame at the Shepherd’s B : now have extradition treaties with a ano 

As I write this, it is, of course, some little time Exit Screw-drivers. try, but should be glad if you tell me for ¢ 


before the great event, but al Doubleyou tells 
me that he is beginning to Laninty, saceoua. 
But there is no drawing now, and, as 
advertisers say, “We await the publio verdict.” 


Booby Prizes for Whist Drives. 
Tne offer of twenty-five A ge cases, which I made in 


le li i 
a recent number for best ideas for booby prizes | them all, I feel like the hero of that once retreat will bly not be very keen. As 
gong, “"® dunno where ‘e are.” ey coop aeons 0 Eg civilised country now gi 


at whist drives, has brought moe in a large number of matter of fact, every Ww giv 
replies, many of them extremely clever and amusing. | gdvance their respective theories with such confi- criminals. tine, San Marino, and ; 
A cheap re tet gree Ai -known book, “Unto} dence that I am inclined to believe them all. Sapan mane at ee ite! sd = - = Test 0 i 
This Last,” would certainly be appropriate, while | Cosneon-sensz, for instance, starts with the scorn- liberty means of flight, he must ei back or 
another competitor's suggestion of a diabolo bobbin | gu) assertion that “the problem is as simple as fall- cheery the Sahara or the North 
labelled “Throw it up” combines sound advice with | ing off trees.” (I have never fallen off a tree, but Pole region as * e 
a nice topical touch. Should s good, blunt, straight- | am quite ready to take his word as to its simplicity.) 
forward rebuke be desired it may be found in the ®In the case of the t,” he writes, Dyei for Lo —_—_—_— : 
 aaermeiaery of a mug bearing the inscription, “We | you stand at some distance from the screw, and are J La i vee a — | 
on’t usually give saucers to mugs. A more kindly then able to throw the whole weight of your body | °- — a 5 poor an sy pee comp! i‘ te 
thought is conveyed by the rue of a clay} upon the driver.” Screws me an extract —_ a ri om ie is engaged loves “1 
pipe and a bowl of aoap-aode, proving a ei from some work on mechanics, which states that =e to rd be ‘that ee he writes, ith 
one with semothing to bi < ut, after ME aces “the power driver in turning 8 PR aor Lanscigrel - T aght aie “ie 
a a comes 8 ico equa & last depends entirely on the diameter of the - tee ine a ees ‘ 
year's dog license, will probably Provolo consider |  fiandle, quite irrespective of the length of the blade.” mee ore pe er £0 Sere ns ot coe, oe: 
Ee mint tts expen of the rpms The | My meet opine corendent. en irmongor | std when 1nd what did never imagine ft 
following are the names ty-five winners: | in’ Birmingham, who, on the back of one of his own oe ob all sate hah T eal seas ne = 
Dorothy M. Stamper, Rushton House, Eastfield Road,| account forms, breaks into gong on the subject, | 708 af all su y eaally y meenh it. Howeres, 
Barton-on-the-Humber; _E. Een, 3 Court Road, te advancing the suggestion that it probably kee ths SL a thou abel pong | seriously, 
kenny, Dow. Lewis, oo, Barclay and Co Lid, 64 Lom: | same reason that a big “screw” is much nicer than Glasgow, hase T te bean Olavlac tk a coubla of 
bard Btreet, E.C.; Herbert Turner, Longstone, Carbis Bay, | small one. I am d that, as the Papers | weeks, I was horrified to find that sho evident 
Cornwall; H. C. Julian, Park Street, Kinghorn, Fife; J. D. say, “this correspondence must now cease,’ or the 4 her hair. It had quite a red tin y 
Security eeu meen area. 8 | ica arrntaay ceed | Hepat be ol sta et a 
i St W.C.; J. H. 4 : way 5 t I to a 
Hulme, Manchester; E. 4, Butcher, 24 Unity Street, Many thanks to all those who have so kindly sent} Gone it to please me, and I should hate to hurt her 
iW. D. Jones, Montfort, Borth, B.8.0.; | along exp feelings by saying I didn’t like it. As yet I have 
G. Ramsay, ——— ine Industry Pl : Bhef. not to notice it.”————_——_-You are a 
bg ag ee 23, Monk Street, Aberdare, Glam.; W. W. | A City Girl’e Dilemma. aes man, J. L. O., to have inspired such an 
mn Street, Kidsgrove, McOory, 8 | Some people have a delightful of betraying their affection, and I hope you are wo of it. I 
Richmond Breet, Carchill Road, Belfast; D. W. Beasley, personality in their letters, the fo! note, | don’t you would hurt the lady’s feelings if 
8 va Torrens, omer: & on Reunion, or instance, ere have just received from a you Soke heer very focetally 1had, Mack $4 you. acmized 


Norwich ; 

: ld, Talacre, Holywell, N. Wales; B. T. ‘Hinsby, 
a. Hock, Sb Nects; ©. B, Pigot, 6 Oumberiand Terrace, 
‘Lloyd Square, W.C.; A. O. Dabbs, 54 Linsee Road, Hornsey. 


vely feel what a nice red hair, you really pref her case the charm- 
1 she is, and how much would like to know | ing — colour” variety that nature had given 


change, and if you say nothing at all on the subject, 
please, I should like your advice. I am twenty- she will only think you are displeased. It is 

agen Lge ust an always a pity for a girl to dye her , and as you 
ordinary ha and healthy girl. For the six are obviously responsible in this case, you ought to 
axe I have’ boon working os 8 ist in a large | ‘persuade her (with all the tact at your command) 
ity office and living at home. the head to return to nature again as soon as possible. 
cnakior bas asked moto marry kim. He is a good 


Result of ‘* Hash” Competition. 

Txe first of the many correct replies in the Hash 
Competition was sent by Thomas Wild, Highland 
Villas, Khartoum Road, Ipswich, to whom the 
prize of one guinea has been awarded. The 
printers made pi barber say he would like to 
shake the prosecuting counsel instead of shave him. 


Note—A pencinife will be awarded to each reader whose letter io dealt with on thie page 
or whose suggestion for a title is used, 


aver Or Uh Owe Few sesT Se :!thUcrVRUCUCURTClUcwrwr CU Se OS Se 


Wusk ENDING 
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a. Some Experiences, Grave 
and Gay, of MADAME 
BLANCHE MARCHESI, 
the World-famous Singer. 


rather be, What cannot a song do? 

For a song can set a nation in arms—think of “We 
don’t want to fight, but by Jingo if we do,” or what 
“The Wearin’ o’ the Green” hag meant in Ireland. 
4 gong can save a human life—“ And Shall Trelawn: 
Die?” And, toturn from the particular to the 
a song can comfort the sorrowful, can nerve the 
peor | can calm the angry, can reconcile the estranged, 
can make bold the faint-hearted lover; a song can 
touch the tenderest emotions, and it can arouse the 
fiercest passions of mankind. In short, there is nothing 
that @ song cannot do with the human heart. 

More, perhaps, than most singers have I experienced 
what a song can do, For there is an indefinable 
soncthing in my voice which often has an extra- 
ordinary effect upon my hearers. 

I do not say this in vanity, but simply as a fact, 
‘estified to by scores and scores of people. 

This indefinable something—the Scottish word “un- 
canniness” perhaps best expresses it—in my voice 
has often affected my hearers to the verge of fainting, 
especially when I have been singing strongly dramatic 


songs. 

Indeed, I know of one occasion when a gentleman 
wag so overcome by this eerieness of my voice that 
ps nae? -_ oped eo on another reat a 
lady at a dinner earing my voice t a 
sramophone, was 80 dewly stirred and moved that 
she wag obliged to retire. 


SONGS THAT BOUGHT A PICTURE. 


I am not, I repcat, saying this in order to boast— 
I take no personal credit for this peculiar gift; it is 
there, God-given, not made by me—I mention it solely 
as an example of what a voice can do. But to come 
to more concrete instances, I am proud of the fact 
that a song recital of mine bought a picture for the 
National Gallery. 

One day, Mr. Frank Rutter, the well-known art 
critic, came to me and said that he was very anxious 
to secure an example of Boudin’s, the great French 
impressionist painter’s, work for the nation, We 
had no example of this famous painter's work, and 
there happened to be a chance in a thousand of eecur- 


Waar can a song do? Should not the question | 


ing one. 

“Very well,” I said, “I will give an impressionist 
song recital,” and I did, introducing for the first 
time impressionist songs—that is, songs in which I 
sek to convey an effect, quite independent of the 
vords. And to have a fair test of my powers as a 
“song-painter,” I mg in Norwegian, a language, I 
need hardly say, totally unfamiliar to my audience. 

Nevertheless, they understood what I was singing 
alout as clearly ag if I had sung in English. For 
afterwards many came to me and said, “ Ah, madame, 
‘hat first song you sang was about the snow, was it 
not? Yes, we thought so, we could see the snow 
falling”; or, again, “That third song, madam, it 
we boat a summer's day—we could feel how warm 
it was, we could hear the bees humming, we knew 
‘t was summer.” And so with the proceeds of the 
concert the Boudin was bought for the National 
Gallery. 
- QUEEN VICTORIA MADE HAPPY. 

Perhaps, however, the 7 if in many ways 
the saddest, recollection I have of the power of song 
relates to Victoria, : 

At a time when affairs of State were causing the 
‘Queen great anxiety, I was summoned to Balmoral to 
sing before her. Next morning, when the Queen 
ruse, she said to one of her ladies-in-waiting—so I was 
told afterwards—that, thanks to my singing, she had 
for the first time in many ay enjoyed a good night's 
rest, and that my singing had greatly cheered and 
comforted her, siding that, if possible, she would 
like me to give another concert that day. 

A messenger was sent over to the hotel at Ballater, 
where I was stopping, and, fortunately, I had not yet 
gone South. But my accompanist, Mr. Bird, had 
already returned to London. I sent word explaining 
the predicament, and back came a message that 
was not ‘to mind, the Queen’s daughter—Princess 
Henry of Battenberg—would accompany me, and I 
was to come to tea to try over my songs. So I went 
to tea, and in the evening, accompanied by Princess 
Ifenry, whose musical gifts are well known, I gave 
»nother concert. 

And the proudest thought of my life is that my 
wice brought some comfort to the great Queen in 
an hour when her mind was sore troubled. . 

To turn from grave to gay, recently I had certainly 
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one of the funniest ex- 
periences I have ever heard 
of in comme — with the 

wer of song. I was sing- 
Eraciistatrae 

ve very good friends 

the headmaster of a big 
public school and his wife, 
and it 


was 

that I should have 
supper with them after 
the concert. 


One of m: songs was Mr. 
Landon Ronald's “ Peace 


Miss Bennett Cured 


Anemia banished by Iron-Ox Tablets 


The following communication from Miss Bennett, 
of Abbots Langley, Herts, should be carefully read 
vy every man and woman who suffers from anemia. 
Her 


Bennett has just been cured by Iron-Ox Tablets. 

case was a serious one, her sufferings were very 
great, but Iron-Ox Tablets have made her com- 
pletely well. 


When I came to supper with my friends my host 
said to me, “Ah, Madame Marchssi, that one you 
sang, ‘Peace and Rest,’ has had a great effect u 
me. I never t before of my wife and I being 
separated by death”—I did not wonder at this, for 
he is a most happy man, full of the joy of life—“ but 
since I heard you sing that song I have been thinking 
we, and to-morrow I am going to buy—a family 

I scarcely knew whether to laugh or to cry, but in 
the end we all laughed. And surely this wou 
hard to beat for . ™ sts 
an example of 
“what 2 sng (> Dtawwets fharts 


can do.” 
————_ 2 = ___. 


“Yes,” said Stormington Barn “Ty i 
— 9 eaves life.” - oe 
“ You’ missed when you | the stage,” 
joined his friend. pias tail 

“That’s just the reason I’m going to retire,” ex- 
plained Mr. Barnes; “I’m tired of being hit.” 


fh 
A RAILWAY REVENGE. 


A vERY good story is told of revenge on the rail- 
way. One day s goods guard had the temerity to 
report the driver of his train for slow running. 
Determined to have revenge, the latter next day 
found himself running a fast goods train, with the 
guard who had reported him in charge. 

Having a clear line for some miles, the driver 
determined to treat the guard to a little rapid 
travelling, and quickly got up speed to fifty miles 
an hour! The guard’s van rocked like a cradle, and, 
after pulling up, the driver got down from his engine 
and went along to his friend at the rear to see what 
he thought of the quick run. 

He laughed consumedly on auillng the guard lashed 
to the brake-wheel, with the following inscription 
chalked con the side of the van: “If found dead, 
killed by furious driving.” That little incident took 
place on a Scotch line, and it can be taken for 
certain that never an did this particular guard 
report this unparticular driver for slow running. 


——— Foe 


An austere-looking lady walked into a furrier’s 
recently, and said to the shopman: “I should like to 
purchase a muff.” 

“What fur?” demanded the man. 

“To keep my hands warm, you idiot!” exclaimed 


the lady. 
ee f-e 

Sue (sighing): “Oh, I met such a lovely, polite 
man to-day.” : 

He: “Where was that?” 

She: “In the street. I must have been carrying 
my umbrella carelessly, for he bumped his eye into 
it. I said, ‘Pardon me,’ and he said, ‘ Don’t mention 
it—I have another eye left.’” 


Mrss A. Bennett. 


Garden Road, Abbots Langley, Herts. 
For some time I have been suffering, but I did 
not go to a doctor. When I did he told me I was 
suffering from anwsmia and chronic indigestion, he 
gave me medicine but it did not relieve me. I tried 
other medicines with the same result. At last I 
thought I would try Iron-Ox Tablets and I am 
pleased to say I have found relief; I can now ge 
about without fear, as I used to have dizzy attacks 
and could not walk very far without falling down. 
I used to be quite exhausted and also suffered from 
mental dulness and headaches. Sometimes I have 
thought I should go mad with pain. Now I cannot 
praise Iron-Ox Tablets enough. I am still taking 

them and shall never be without them. 
(Signed) MISS BENNETT. 


Iron-Ox Tablets cured Miss Bennett of anmmia 
because they contain iron in a form which the system 
can easily assimilate. This enriched her blood and 
helped to make the red corpuscles which give 
strength and vigour. lIron-Ox Tablets cured her 
indigestion because they strengthened the digestive 
organs and caused a proper flow of the digestive 
juices. The consequence is that Miss Bennett is as 
strong and well to-day as any woman could wish to 
be. When her indigestion was cured, the dizziness 
of which she complained disappeared. Now she has 
a good appetite. She digests her food easily and 
naturally. The colour has returned to her cheeks. 
The headaches, pains and mental dulness have 
disappeared. 

Do you grasp the moral ? 


“LOOK PLEASANT, YOUR MAJESTY.” 

AN amusing story is related by a Parisian photo- 
age of the King of Portugal, which brings into 
ight his Majesty’s delightful sense of humour and 
keen appreciation of fact that he is not so 
symmetrical and sylph-like in figure as he once was. 

His Majesty, having consented to give an artist a 
sitting, dropped into a chair before camera. 

“If your Majesty pleases,” said the photographer 
who was not at all satisfied with the pose, “and will 
stand, we could get the whole figure.’’ 

“What!’? cried King Carlos, rising heavily, “do 
you, then, contemplate a panoramio view of me?” 

The Sultan of Turkey is the photographer’s despair. 
Only twice within the last ten years hag he consented 
to being photegraphed, and on one of these occasions 
he betrayed so much nervousness that it was im- 

sible to make a good negative. His horror of being 
photographed has been explained by the story that it 
was once discovered that a native photographer, who 
had long scogat permigsion to make a negative of his 
Majesty, had constructed a camera which was nothing 
better than a miniature Maxim any The Sultan is 
not wanting of personal courage, but faco a camera is 
one of those things he will not do nowadays, 


Doctors Know the value of 


TRON-OX 


TABLETS 


in cases of indigestion and constipae 
tion. Write for copy of “ The Doctor's 
Word.” 


A dainty Aluminium Pocket Packet of 50 

Tablets for 1/-. If your chemist has 

not got them, they will be sent post 

free on receipt of One Shilling by the 

Iron-Ox Remedy Co. Ltd., 20 Cockspur 
Street, London, S.W. 


Befcre going homs for Ctristmas buy PEARSON S MAGAZINE, and turn your journey into a Joy. 


struggling, 
, them two, Ji da Alf, 
toe thelr coal 


not a bit like 
dre aioe oy 


“You oughter ‘ave 


“ere for bags, a reg’lar big ‘un, weighin’ 


away like a ball on the end of a string. 
high, only about three feet off the 
floatin’ backwards and forwarde like 

lum. It started its work of destruction by 
Piper over the back snd liftin’ ‘im up an 
into a crowd o’ chaps as was 


The two touriste put down their —— 
i 
red o’ Widow Harmstring’s pig as_die 


ton Agricultural Show, but there ain’t nothing like such f 
these Toe ad i 


we jar 
k, | and they wuz just 

top farm, as doubtless you've "eard | ewi heck air right anene 
of in Lunn’on, bein’ ’as ‘e 


‘ad happened. 
“The langwi 7 


they used wuz the kind 
to usin’ in the balloon 


mais 


started ‘oppin’ anny, and 
No, I mean the other way about. The moty-cars ‘ad to 
chase the balloon—a kind o’ r-chase, only there wasn’t 
no r. I'm told they’re all the go in Lunn’on. 
srolit oat atthe gurorks He enychiak Jim Tepga 
a-swellin’ out at the gasworks like anythink. ‘aggs 
said it reminded ‘im of Farmer Grubb at the tenants’ 
dinner when the cheese and ce! come on, and Farmer 
Grubb, bein’ just at the back o’ him and over’earing the 
remark, didn’t like it, and biffed Jim Taggs on the 
of his face that he smelled with. By the time they’d 
got their eyes poulticed wi’ sixpenny steaks, the balloon 
was fine and full, and a-tugging at the hen’ 4 cart filled 
with bags o’ sand that it was fastened to. It was taken 
like this to the show nd, and there it wae beside the 
a-strainin’ at its lashings like a two-year-old. 

“ cart be! to Farmer Grubb, while ‘oe was 
in the tent tryin’ to get a look at a cup ‘e ‘ad won in the 
pig class, someone brought ‘im word as the balloon ‘ad 
flown away with ‘is ‘oss and cart. When he come out 
and found it wasn’t true, ’e was in such a wax you'd 
*ardly believe, which was funny, ‘cos I should ‘ave thought 
‘ed pleased to find it wasn’t true. 

“°E ‘it the man wot ’ad told ’im such a whack, and then in’ 
there comes another fight, dooring which the beef-steaks Betioon inter the sky, 
as wuz round Farmer Grubb’e eyes got knoc wait till it came down. 
position and tumbled onter the ground. Before ’e could 
collar ‘em again, *Enery ‘Igson’s bull-terrier s in and 
swallowed ‘em both. ‘Enery ‘ad to stand price o’ 
some more, which made ‘im wild, and ‘e went to talk to 
‘is dog with a etick. But the dog was a hanimal o’ spirit. 
and bit ‘im. Then 'Enery went to Farmer Grubb and 
wanted ‘is morey back. 

“But about that ’ere balloon. There it was with ite little 
basket a-hanging from it all as cosy as a nest in a ‘edge. A 
nice little crowd was a-looking at it. .There was Jim 
To among ’em, and Alf. Sima, the two artfullest chaps 
in derington. Neither on ‘em was ever known to buy 
butcher’s meat, wot wi’ the and rabbite and 
‘ares as wuz always strayin’ into their kitchens like. My 
word, Jim and Alf used to be able to get birds when the 
Squire couldn't get ‘em for love or money. The Squire 
used to eack ’is keepers and get fresh ‘uns, but it 
didn’t make no difference. 

“¢T should like a ride in that balloon,’ sez Jim, kinder 
thinkin’ aloud. 

“¢ Aye, the hair must be lovely hup there,’ sez Alf, look- 
ing ai inter the sky. 

‘If you once cet oP p’raps onl never come down 
again,’ puts in somebody sagacious-like. 

oe vont trust me,’ eez Alf; and most on ’em, knowin’ ’ow 
he could fetch pheasants down out o’ trees and rabbits 
up outer their ‘oles, reckoned 'e could manage a balloon. 

“*Wot's the bettin’ ag I dussn’t go?’ axes Alf, tryin’ 
to make money outer everybody’s innocence. 


basket, didn’t like the of things at all. 
“*Yer see, we can’t stop up ‘ere always,’ sez 

got a kind o’ seasick feelin’ when he loo 
“* All we've got ter do is ter k 

wot ‘ad a ‘appy disposition, ‘and "ll soon, 


oo 


certain.’ 
“¢The sea—oh, chuck it.’ 


— 
ase *m 
the swingin’ motion o’ the balloo 


m. But 
rather discom 


they 


‘ardly movin’. And ty 800: 
wuz underneath. Wimae Grubb ee vin is 


shook ‘is fist at Alf, who wuz lookin’ over the 
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- 
beef and boxes of 
ta,’ sos Jim, sudden-like, as some on ’em 


*andredw: 


the ground, and it 
fos boomin! Bill 

cppeing, Bil 

yin about the colour 

a nig me pag 

it was yin? a 
aclishaees 


affed if you'd seen 


nobody poor ged ‘em 
just as they Let gerd inter their stride, the bloomin' 


I never seed so Tt 
rate, and Jim and Alf, fem okey them over the edge of the 


over. 
° ma } get 
o' follerin’. When we gets to sea they won't foller, that’s 


“*We may ‘ave ter go ter the North Pole,’ sez Alf, 
gettin’ out before,’ groans Jim, who didn’t like 


D to see ‘ow them moty-care began to 
orp ar: A kind o’ calm seemed to ‘ave come on, and 
the balloon wuz 


f 
basket, and he nearly tumbled into the road with rage 
when Alf put ‘is thumb to ‘is nose and spread ‘is fingers 


WEEK ENDING 
Dec. 5, 1907, 
into a current of air that set it goin’ again. Only, wh 
or gone about another five miles, the balloon begins 12 
again. Them in the care all: notices it, and 
they ap: ol a-goin’. 0’ course, didn’t allug go 
exactl same way, but they gen’ally got pretty near, 
and then, after a bit, they got goin’ on a road that wen: 
— wi’ the course of it. 
# the time the balloon was comin’ lower and lower 
and when it got into the calm low down it stopped movin::’ 
“*Seems to me,’ sez Alf to Jim, ‘as we ain’t got any 
more sand-bags to drop out, I shall ’ave to let you go.’ 
“Qh, no, you don't,’ sez Jim, all frightened-like. ‘|: 
I goes you goes as well. If the worst comes to the wert, 
welll ’ave to chuck some of these and pans overboari.’ 
“ An’ that’s wot vg did. T e the sacks and 
poured out into the bottom of ig basket vot was 
0 This Alf, taki big thai he 
‘This,’ sez Alf, taking up & t weighed abont 
‘arf a ‘undredweight, ‘is mostly lead. Wot ue it?’—furt 
ime for cart-osses. Um! Do for one to drink outen. 
been won by Sam Spavin. Watch it flatten out when 


gg i 


In fact, ‘e ‘as the ‘ardest ‘ead in Doi. 
hack would ‘ave killed ‘im, I'll be. 
a bit, and when it cannoned «if 
He wouldn't ‘ave no comfori, 
whether it ‘ad been s cup or a warming-pan. 
Treen, any: » now it’s flattened 
out, sir,’ said the chuffer as drove the car, feeling sorry for 
but it was no good. He wouldn’t ’ave no comfort, 
wept like a child, when ’e ’andled wit 


again, though, and began sailing 

» to settle dows, “avexboar 
d stolen. First all the bic 
Some on ’em wae found stuck in 


~, 
. 

_ 
o 


rage all 


the 
et waggon as was goin’ ter Puddleton 


asleep. 

* 7 ictpent _ = lines, it not bein a fault. 
And then im got desperate, as they found tho 
bloomin’ balloon wouldn’t stop up, and started: chuck. 
ink overboard, cups, mugs, 8, and all the 
lot, so that there wae a reg'lar shower o’ prizes 
all over the place, and lots o’ people ‘em as ‘adn’t never 
near the Dodderi Agricultural Show. A good 
which is 300 acres odd, 


; 


they do 
ids oth plies by 
nor wot 'e in ’em. 
in’ to say, the balloon, after makin’ 
down quietly in a field near Cutterford. 
ot out o’ the basket, but they wuen't 


é 
t 
= 
; 


they wuz 5 
road but the 
in the wot- 
‘ad a bit to get : 
Jim ‘ad attracted to ‘emselves-like, and ‘e men- 
‘em ag they wuz goin’ back. Jim, rattlin’ ‘'s 
he spoke, said ‘e ‘oped ‘e’d let bygones le 


tha 


think you'd. bette 


at 
Why, to-day’s Chewsday, ain't it? Then this is 
last day in quod. They'll be up ‘ere to-night for 
and cigars, I'll bet. Well, gents, ‘ere's luck 
not another now, thankee kindly; but if you 
me one with Mister Jamson ‘ery, I can ‘ave it 
nts. 

yarn well,” said the land- 
pair of tourists, who went inside 
tory-teller some future refresh- 


Jim, 
said Alf 
tired 


wes Not he landlord, handing out the change. 


read Forny Fins Macazrs last month.” | 
Good lor!” muttered the young man with disgurt. 
“I'm in that line—the writing line—myself. I thought 1d 
got hold of a good yarn for nothing.” 


————__—_ ne 
SONGS FOR EVERY VOICE IN ENGLAND. 


e 


them cars 


out. . 
“* Anyone put on a bob agen’ me goin’?’ questions Jim. “But there that balloon stuck. There was no wind ter | SOME of THEM: SOME of THEM: 
ane Til bet you a glass fis pool o’ anything you like to call | blow it on at all, and there came some conversation between WORE 40 1 DREAMT 
for,’ ses Mr. Peceecal, i Maas Hila sety lue Crab, ‘as JAS ad Site Ge Sho, balioee and the cibere Sethe cor os wali OF F of BHI. 
. t repeat. Pretty soon an noti 
— And a cigar, een Jim — A ene he hdd the pee was ‘lowly settling down. iced as : HE amous ole 
ape they woz on make r. Jamson didn’ “There's a bloomin’ escape, t’s wot there is,’ ee THE 
mind. "E wuz willin’ to encourage eport, partic'lar as this | Alf. - . a WATER. Songs of BLACKSMITH. 
balloon nction wae the idea of chap as keeps the Bee “*Where,’ asks Jim, eudden-like ; ‘it’s just wot I wants Te we TOM BOWLING. 
and Bluebottle up the village. —to escape.’ gd . England. HOME, SWEET 
“*Righto, we shall just want our luggage,’ sez Alf. “<I mean in the balloon,’ sez Alf with contempt. ‘Chuck bik al HOME. 
- ‘ Luggage, eh! cried Mr. Jamson. i out them little bags o’ sand.’ . our THERE WAS A 
“+0 course. sez Jim. ‘Are we goin’ up ‘arf way to the | “Jim did, and one falle and ‘its a copper who'd been SALLY JOLLY MILLER. 
moon wi’ nothink to eat, and nothink to put round us to | watchin’ the moty-cars, The copper, thinkin’ ag one of ° 1 i iin OF 
keep the cold out? . : _. | the moty-care ‘ad chucked it up wi goin’ too fast, takes all ALICE, woET Net. ATHENS. 
“‘And then them two artful ones disappears for a bit, | their numbers, and they wuz all ‘ad up afterwarde for 
and presently, when they comes back (it was when most of | assaultin’ the police. But chuckin’ out the sand made the On sale at all Bookstalls, or post free for 1s. 34. from the Publisher, 
the people ‘ad gone out o’ the tent to look at a trottin’ " balloon jump up with a rush, and when it got higher it 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.0. 


Don't m'as “The Christmas Garland” in PEARSON'S MAGAZINE. 


A charming selection of what the world’s 


ereatest writers have said about Christmas, beautifully illustrated with coloured pictures. 


> WERK ENDING 
Dec. 5, 1907. 


By ZBYSCO, 


Who is now wrestling at the London Pavilion, . 

and is entered to wrest/e in a World's Champion- 

ship Tournament, the winner of which Hacken- 
schmidt has promised to meet. 


i ee anti aed 


You ask me ‘if I find that British audiences are 
good sportsmen. Yes, undoubtedly they are the finest 
men in the world, when you know them. But 

I find that it takes longer to get on good terms with 
a British audience than any other audience I have 
ever had to stand up to. ‘ 

When I first appeared in London I found the audiences 
very coldly disposed towards me. I could not under- 
stand this. I became, for the time, disheartencd, 
because whenever I have appeared on the Continent 
I have been used to much applause. In all the big 
cities of Europe the people used to stand in their 
places and cheer whenever I came on the stage. 

But after I had been here a few days I realised 
that the coldness of the British audiences was because 
of their loyalty to their old favourite, Hackenschmidt. 
As far ag I can see, you British people are very con- 


a chance, i 


earnest! 


SUPPLEMENT TO PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


p Seema wa I notice that if anyone thoughtlessly 
ms during the singing of a song, he is instantly 
reproached by the othe 
even though the song is not amusing. Give everyone 


It is only necessary to convince the people that 
can really do something, that you Ge es sai 
under false colours, to win that sympathy which every 
true _— ead sportsman on the music-hall stage so 

res, 


Ui. 


‘This \Week's Hero. 


Mr. HENRY FARMAN, the Flying Englishman, 


Tr is the Parisians who have christened Mr. Farman 
“the flying ishman,” and the generally received 
opinion, both and abroad, is that he has well 
earned the title, and that he has, therefore, good 
reason to be of it. 

For Mr. an’s recent trial trips on his newly 
constructed aeroplane, the Henri Farman I., were 
real flights, not mere jumps. He has, moreover, 
beaten all the world’s previous records, leaving even 
bet — Santos Dumont, his only real rival, far 

nd. 

And the most extraordinary part of the business is 
that he has accomplished this without any previous 
training in aeronautics. Mr. Farman’s father is a 
well-known = journalist, who is at present act- 
ing as the Lon Tarpune’s Paris correspondent. It 
was intended that the son should follow the same 
profession, but he early evinced a fondness for motors 
and motor ing, and some time back he set 
up for himeelf in this business in the French capital. 

To drive aeroplanes, motors are, of course, required, 
and in this connection Mr. Farman was first brought 
into contact with M. Santos Dumont, in whose ex- 
Silage and successes he took the keenest interest. 

m this, to attempting to emulate, and, if possible, 
to surpass them, was but a siep. It was soon taken. 

A little more than a year ago, on November 12th, 
1906, to be , M. Dumont startled the world by 
flying 220 hve: an eighth of a mile) in twenty- 
one seconds. very next day thereafter Mr. 
Farman had eet to work upon his designs for an 


y 


r members of the audience, 


s the prevailing spirit. 


ling 


id 


servative in your favourites. You raise up your idol! British andi i i tr | & which he intended should be far in advance 
in politics, in sport, in amusement, in everything, judgment ences come to sit in judgment, but their of all flying-machines, including the one with 
and you will never believe that it can be thrown | open . minded, which M. Dumont had accomplished this seeming 
down until you see it with your own eyes. and thenew man miracle. Z 
' THE MOST LOYAL IN THE WORLD. may as easily It was a difficult task, however, that the in 
I have now been in this country several weeks, | become the young Englishman had set himself. Model 
and the audiences are already beginning to thaw. In | favourite as the Laem | was made and rejected. At length, in March 
spite of their cold conservatism, my work 1s beginning | old - established _ ' last, one was com , which answered expectations, 
to earn a little cordial appreciation, but I feel alwaye | hero, and without delaying a day Mr. Farman proceeded to 


that they will want a 
great, against a wo’ 
take me absolutely to 


see me do something really 
pp poner’: before they will 
ir hearts. 


Tae woman who was doing her marketing was difficult 


call in the aid of two eminent French engineers and 
makers of , the brothers Gabriel and Charles 


te ae 
CONVINCED HE 
ms Voisin, to construct the full-sized machine. They 


I know that once I it, the appreciation of the : * | laboured strenuously for many months, and on 
Rein otic i the Haast and, toot Joyal in the | 2,U4'e” sad tesieted oo getting the comestible in | September 80th an seroplane had been built. which 
world, and I shall not leave this country until 1} . penny ‘a pound cheaper than ths marked price, and fulfilled their, and ite inventor's, ideals. In appear- 
have it. now it was a question of eggs. 2 ance, “expecially when viewed from the front, it was 

If I leave England as a beaten man, I hope I shall not @ gigantic bird, with huge wings of 


take my beating like a 
that as a beaten man 
, if not the adm 


rtsman. Certainly, I know 

shall win the meapect and 
sym iration, of the British public. 
and. if perseverance and sincerity of purpose will 
make me a victor, then I do not think that I am 
likely to be thrown upon my two shoulders. 

I lise noticed an instance of the true spor 
instincts of the audiences at your music-halls. The 
slightest suspicion of a foul hold is promptly hooted ; 
whilst any action which gives an opponent & chance, 
is immediately greeted with cheers. - 

For instance, me other night at the a when 
I wag wrestlin; my man , but so near 
the edge of fe oat" the "sad I thrown him, there 
might have been a little loubt whether it was a fair 
tapping him on the 


robably, 
res , and, 
the centre of the mat, an 
pleasure, was greeted with loud applause 
audience. 


«I will, 


fresh?” 


ting 


telephone, 


eg you quite sure these eggs are fresh?” she 


© They are, madam.” 
“You will guarantee them?” 


“But how am I to know that you know they are 


"My dear lady,” 
incisive emphasis, 
and ring up our farm, you will 
hens that laid them still cackli 
can’t say any more than that.” 


owe fee 
THE DEADLY LOCOMOTIVE. 


canvas outstretched upon a wooden frame- 
work of stoutest ash. 

Santos Dumont was amongst the first of the select 
circle of invited guests to see it and express an opinion 
on its merits. was enthusiastic. “I shall win my 

”” he exclaimed, alluding to a wager he had made 
with M. Charron that before the year 1907 had expired 
a free flight of a quarter of a mile would be accom- 
pi “I hope so,” said Mr. Farman, and pressed 

8 


At the preliminary trials on that a 
Henri Farman I. flew easily and graceful 
varie between thirty and nincty 

triumph came later, when, at official trials 
before the Aero Club of France, the beautiful bird- 
like machine flew for a distance of half a mile in a 
straight gee Reps high above the heads of the 
spectators, cheered lustily. Amongst these latter 
was the Archduke Leopold Salvator of Austria, who 
had personally attended most of Mr. Farman’s earlier 
experiments, and who was most enthusiastic over his 


Farman had achieved 


madam.” 


said the exhausted shopman, with 

“if you will kindly ae to the 

ear the 

ing! I'm afraid I at Tesy, the 

ly distances 

Pager” But the 
e 


crowning triumph. 
Prior to this, however, Mr. 


the marvellous patience of your British music- all : Parli < what many experienced aeronauts regarded as an even 
audiences. They will ~ to pnd fore 5 a ars Public subscriptions would be opened to help on the — t opel b cigel be ip lettiegaon zante 
ee et antl Sean ings, ie order to | Oppose, in much the sime way ss to-day miles an hour. Later, on November 7th, Mr. Farman 
on one of aoe terrible rainy evenings, Jt | citizens of some ancient haunt of peace are up in ms cider rd flight of 1,100 yards. : 
seo one of their favourites do his ten-minute turn. It | poms against any Is connected with electric made an = Rag ig! a ‘ 07 s (approxi- 
is wonderful. be — , | tramways. Householders were told that their homes a elty calles Se as — PaToliNg Ss vee Tee 
Then, although there ttakerte t po he is | were in danger of being burnt down by sparks from this occasion, were of 0 inion ‘that he would hi 
cakes reanined £0 te > order. Your British ‘crowds Ved eieams engines. Farmers Theis amsured ge gg doen a mile with ease, or the motors were working 
. , would no eggs, nor their cows give mi are : 
se at Tat te | Reta Re SO dg wet Runs | rata Rr gl’ 
men on occasions ! 8 . ' as to ir game-birds, was sai wou. : 2? 
that anyone will try to push Himwill’ into th er fall dead to the nd if they attempted to fly he a é — to alight prematurely in order to 
of le in order to secure a place which he has no’ | through an 3 poisoned by the engines’ ex- | *"0r 


Mr. Farman’s last flight was on November 18th, 
when he made an attempt, unhappily unsuccessful, 


ive apace agi : e 
d nob able fees 1 ae ee to win the Deutsch-Archdeacon prize of £2,000. In 


vee, es Tei wudiencas the Bocst in | travelling at twelve miles an hour. order to win this the aeronaut had to fly a distance 
& rid. once you have learned to know and appre- pe Y of one kilométre ( a little over three-fifths of a mile) 
ciate th but music-halls themselves are also ? out, and home again over 8 measured course. ; 
a oy ais The tion, lighting, and WORTH SHILLING iy was the turning back that constituted the diff- 
secon r acco ic-halls i culty. 
ventilation provided * “aed eet ee hare, aad Fos PAGET Over and over again Mr. Farman flew his 
superior to anything » A ine with from the start 
provisions for the safety of the public are What is? rope ay five- smireianitre fax bat, ee Nm aval 
quite wonderful to Te ent Eisen ce = 5 Next week's Double Christmas Number of tor time in attempting to round it, That is to say, 
only aa ae . each se rat eo 1 sppreciate « Pearson's bere But its price is the slackening of the motor's speed caused the aero- 
with w é t Lamdoe Pavilion. only Twopence, plane to go as to graze the ground, which, of 
your magnificen odels of quietness and good disqualified, the entire journey out and back 


audi are m 
beenioer. = i—_ anoth 


er instance of their good 


The CHRISTMAS NUMBER of PEAR 


having to be made in the air. 


SON'S MAGAZINE Is a feast of colour and a flare of talea? 


' 


=; @ffable contempt. 


iv. 


NO LANDLUBBER. 


Youra Jack Tabbs has 
only been in the Navy for a 
a few months, but there is not a more enthusiastic 
sea-dog in the whole of His Majesty's Service. He 
recently made application for and received the usual 
leave, and proceeded to London and his mother’s 
house. 

Mrs. Tabbs lives on the third floor of a house in 
Camberwell, and when he arrived st her address he 
stood in the doorway and bawled up the stairs. 

“Mother, — ae i “Jack’s come 
home! Open the window! 

“@Why, Jacky, my dear,” cried the old lady from 
the landing, “whatevers wrong with the stairs?” | 

® Stairs!” cried the weather-wora tar, with in- 
“What do I know about stairs? 
Just you open the window and lower # rope to the 
maindeck, and be quick about it!” 

COC 

“Yrs,” said the young man pensively, “a dog I 
once had saved my life.” . 

*Tell me about it,” said the young lady with eager 
interest. / 

“T gold him for £2,” said the young man, “when 
I was nearly starving.” 

_—_0OCf 


SETTING AN EXAMPLE. 
“Farner,” said James, “why is it they say that 
the child is father to the man?” 
Mr. Jones shivered. The elucidation of an abstruse 
problem like this was rather more than he felt equal 
to. Therefore, he temporised. 


% “Well—er—because it is so, I suppose.” 


2 


$ brightly, “I'm 


“Qh, then, if that’s so, pa,” answered the youngster 
going to see if I can’t get you a ticket 
for the theatre to-morrow and a half-crown to spend. 
_ I always said if I was a father I wouldn’t-be so a 
as the rest of ‘em. Go along, pa, and have s 
gg reflectively, and handed 
Whereupon Jones A : 
out the needful. A smart boy like Jim, he considered, 


deserved it. . 
ss SOC 
A FRIEND AT COURT. 

Lorp Atverstonn, the Lerd Ohief Justice, was one 
day involved in a collision between two hansom cabs. 
Being, fortunately, unhurt, he waited till the mutual 
objurgations of the two cabbies had to some extent 


® subsided, and, then, roaching one of them, handed 
yi ys ’ 


» was pleased to see the victor awai 


him his card, saying he would glad to come as a 
witness if the case went into court. 

It did find its way into court eventually, and Sir 
Richard (as he then was) had the privilege of sitting 
on the bench beside the judge, ae a visitor. The 
Lord Chief Justice's cabman won, and upon going 
outside the building the learned di ag & of the law 


“Jump in, sir,” said the Jehu, “Tl “drive you 
anywheres. 1 knowed it ’ud be all right when I seen 
you up there a-squarin’ of the beak.” 

>S0Cc~< 


Lany: “Now, cabman, I wish you to be extremely 
careful. When you come to a crossing you must wait 
until the policeman tells you to go on, and if the 
streets are yi ge “tv must drive very slowly.” 

Cabby: “ right, mum; Ill be very careful, 
mum; and in case of a haccident, mum, which 
‘orspital would you like to be taken to?” 

SOO 
WORKED BOTH WAYS. 

Op Jacob Weatherly is a man of extreme regularity, 
and, on the principle that “Early to bed,” etc., is 
the best guiding rule for a household, he insists that 
everyone under his roof and authority shall retire at 
9.30. As may be readily understood, this rule some- 
times proves irksome to the younger members of the 
family—especially Charles. 

Recently, however, Charles reached man’s estate, 
and on his birthday J gave him his blessing. 

“T have no longer any authority over you,” he 
said; “now that you are twenty-one you must act as 
pleases you 

On the following Saturday evening, therefore, Charles 
returned home at 11.15 = and raj at the door. 

“Who's that?” said Jacob, from the window. 

® Charles,” replied his son. 

*But why do you come home at this hour? Don’t 
you know we lock up at 9.30?” 
~ Yes,” remonstrated the youth; 
‘twenty-one now, and can do as I 
‘© Quite so,” said the old man; “but eo can I.” 

And the window went down with a bang, and 
-Charles was left to face the stark fact that twenty- 
one worked two ways. 


eee 


“but Tm gone 


GOOD MORNING 1 


HAVE YOU ORDERED 
Your Christmas Double Number of 
“ Pearson’s Weekly” ? Out next Friday, 


; 
: 


Rider Haggard, Agnes and Egerton Caste, 
to the CHR 


t I never had the chance!” . 


CHARACTER IN TROUSERS. 
An enthusiastio cultivator of flowers and shrubs 
recently had occasion to engage an odd-man gardencr. 
One morning two me a decidedly 


decent-looking man, Se ee ee 


you 
“No,” replied the other ; “in fact, I never saw either 
of them until ” 


“Let me tell you that when you pick out s garde 
you want to go by his re 

on the knees, you want him. If the patch is on the 
seat of his trousers, you don’t.” 


SoC re 
UNADULTERATED AGONY. 

How true it is that many a life’s tragedy is revealed 
in a two-tine advertisement in the Agony columns of 
the ne ! Take this, for instance, clipped from 
the Dairy Moon: : 

®Dappy.—Return at once. I have sold the piano.— 

TILDA.” 


Ma: . 
Or this, from the TWINxLER : 
“ ALGeRNon.—You will be quite safe. Father has the 
gout. Call to-night.—Rosz.’ a 
And this, from the Howzes, has a tragic ring: 
“It was all very well to dissemble your love; but 
why did you leave the dog unchained ?—C#aR.rs.” 
Alas! that life should be so full of agony! 


o—=0CcO 
A WORTHY ANTAGONIST. 


lo, it wasn’t - You see, there is a wonderful 
echo in the cave, and couldn’t bear to think of the echo 
having the last word.’ 


A SMALL HARVEST. 

A sumpPrrous young American farmer came to 
England to learn hie business, but wherever he went 
he pretended that it wae far easier to teach our farmers 
than to learn anything from them. 

*T’ve got an idea,” he said one day to a grizzled 
old East Anglian calturist, “for a new kind of 
fertiliser, which will be ten thousand times as effec- 
tive as any that has ever been tried. Condensed 
fertiliser—that’s what it is. Enough for an acre of 
ground would go in one of my waistcoat-pockets.” 

“1 don’t doubt it, young gentleman,” said the 
veteran of the soil. “And, what's more, you'll be 
able to put the crop into the other whistcoat-pocket!” 


-S0Cc 
BEEN READING SERIALS. 

“Ir is right to have a certain amount of ambition,” 
said the school-teacher loftily, to a class of boys. 
“Every nell ruspecting boy and man should aim at a 
certain tion not be content until he 
there. @ men’s ambition has proved their ruin, as 
they have taken a pride in the very wickedness which 
has helped them to achieve their object. I’m quite 
sure all of you sitting here have a healthy and inno- 
cent ambition. Now, Tommy,” he said to a bright 
agg 7 pr beng sed lad whom he had often subdued 
by “fixing him with his eye,” “what is your 
ambition ? 

“Please, sir, I'd like to have people tremble and 
pr mae aspen leaves at the bare mention of my 
name 


WEEx EEDING 
Dec. 5, 1907. 


UNDER A BUSHEL. 

“Yuzs,” madam, eaid the 
saleeman in the china 
shop, “if you want something which will look really 
handsome on the table, I can hones recommen i 
this dimmer service. Its price is certainly rather high 
—we cannot do it under 15 10s.— but it is one of 
best th we make.” 

The se tkane looked at it admiringly, and con- 
sidered deeply for ‘awhile. 

“Yes,” she said at “I think you can send it; 
but one thing, however, I want you todo. Just label 
it ‘Price 40s. Imitation,’ or something like that.” 

®Of course, madam; but, forgive me, yours is a 
somewhat unusual request!” ; ; 

Yes, I kriow; but I want to mislead our servant- 
girl. She'll be more careful if she doesn’t think it’s 
worth anything much.” 

>S0Cc-< 

Manet: “Did he stutter when he proposed?” 

Ethel: “No; I don’t think so.” 

Mabel: “Really? He must have improved!” 

Sr Oh rd 
GLORIOUS THOUGHT. 

®Woutp you not like to fly with me to some hidden 
part of the world,” asked the enamoured youth, “ where 
the false conventions of modern society are things un- 
known, where the hampering requirements our 

resent civilisation are unheard of, where the people 
ive near to Nature’s heart, dreaming naught of our 
silly changes of fashion, knowing naught of the allure. 
mente of hate and dresses and——” 

“Oh, Harold!” exclaims the sweet thing. 
“Ts there such a place? Oh, how glorious it would 
be to go there!” 

“Do you mean Sey ree would go?” he cried. 
®*Would I? It would be heavenly! Think of bein 
able fo introduce all the latest things in blouses ant 
hats among the women there, and make them realise 
what frightful back numbers they are!” 

SOC 

Grorcz: “So asked old Brown for his daughter's 
hand. What did he say?” 

He said: ‘Take her, and let me be happy.’” 

>=S0C~< 
UNNATURAL. 

*=Wr1u?” said the anxious mother, stealing into the 
room softly as the front door banged. 

= It is no use, mother,” said the sweet girl, shudder- 
ing, “I cannot marry that man.” 

“Mother,” she continued, “did—did you know he 
had a glass eye?” 

“Yes, Norah, I was aware of the slight infirmity.” 

"Slight infirmity,” said Norah with another shudder, 
“slight! Oh, mother, mother! He was here, sitting 
on the sofa not ten minutes "go, pouring out his 
whole heart and wealth of love for me, and looking 
at me with eyes—or, at least, one eye—full of affec- 
tion, and just at the most impassioned part a fix 
perched right in the corner of the glass eye and walked 
slowly across, and he never even blinked. Oh, mother, 
it was awful!” 


>S0oct 

© ANswER me, Clara!” he said, in a moment of 
passion. “I can bear this suspense no 1” 

“Answer him, Clara,” echoed the old man in the 
hall, thinking of the coal and gas bills. “I can’t bear 
this expense much longer!” 

Sr 1°] ad 
; HARD LUCK, 

Hz held his elbows pressed close to his sides, his 
open hands were stretched out straight in front of 
him, and he was regarding them intently. 

The conductor stopped the car for him, and, as he 
watched him ascend the steps carefully, he wondered 
why some ~ had to suffer so in this world. 

By and by, he went up for the fares. 

*’Scuse me, old chap,” said the man with the out- 
A baggie _— Bef to —— re, but might 

@ your fare ou my ticket et, wi ? 

Sorrowfully the conductor did aay ” 

“Thanks,” said the passenger, “you're a good sort. 
I say, I wonder if you'd do me another good turn? 


There’s ’baccy and cigarette pa in m ket, and 
I'm ining for a si Would you mind doing the 
menihh 


The soft-hearted conductor complied. 

“Must be an awful affliction,” he said, as he rolled 
the cigarette. “How do you undress at nights?” 

“Eh? Oh, like everyone else, of course! 

*Oh, nothing to do with me, of course; but do 
ie have to get people to feed you? And then about 

lowing your nose? My word, but it must be awful. 
Had it from birth?” . 

“Have I had what from birth?” 

® Your infirmity.” 

® What infirmity? I'm not infirm.” : 

“But what's the matter with your arms? You 
don’t mean to say that you've been making a fool of 
me—that you can use ’em?!” 

= Of course I can use ’em, though I’ve no doubt m 
holding ’em like this strikes you as pecaiiar. 
to tell the truth my wife asked me to get a box 
this size, and I daren’t move ‘em till I've got i 
That's right, make a blackguard of yourself, if 
like. Whatever you say, can’t be worse than what 
my wifo would say if I brought the wramg size.” 


G. R. Sims, Edgar Jepson, and other brilliant writers contribute 
STMAS PEAR ON’S MAGAZINE, : is 
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